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A LOVE 60NG. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
Oh, my little darling 
Yeur eyes are blue and bright. 
Your face is like a flower, 
Your heart is always light. 








Oh, my litele darling, 
Your hair ‘s soft and Gne, 
Your lips are arch and tender, 
And you, oh! you are mine! 


Oh, my little darling, 
How rieh man am I, 
In you I haves re, 
Wor gums wor gold coud bay. 
Geen kins ine forth 
me me for m: 

Ob, kien me often, éarting,” 

And Kae me owect and Fong. 
KBEN B. REXFORD. 


JOHN PASSMORE'S PLOT: 
HELD IN THE HIDDEN ROOM. 


A STORY OF PHILADELPHIA. 





WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY FRANK CARROLL. 


CHAPTER I. 
THE ATTACK, 

Night had fallen upon the roofs and streets 
Jog In feeble imitation of the 
light of the sunken san, long lines of flash- 
ing lamps illuminated the avenues, and flang 
their beams up the countless alleys 
of the City of Brotherly Love. 

Poorly indeed the name of the city ap- 
plied to many of the deeds of this May 
night, deeds y hidden from the eye of 
y the faint glow of the 
newly-kindled lamps. 

At the corner of a narrow alley leading 
from Broad street, in the lower part of its 
course, stood two men, conversing at inter- 
vals, but chiefly silent and expectant, as if 
awaiting some one. As each of the few 
passers the watchers withdrew 
into the of the alley, whence, with 
keen glances, they read the g face. 
If, perchance, the citizen caught the glare 
of eyes, bent so sternly upon his face 
from out the thick shadows, he would move 
with quickened tread from +A ——s 
neighborhood, w 
pre os night birds were on, for the lo- 
cality was none of the safest. 

Whatever their object, it seemed as if 
they were destined to tment. Na- 
merous men had passed since their silent 
vigil ,begam, some slowly sauntering by, 
others hasting as if fearful to miss a train 
or an appointment ; some singly: some in 
chatting and groups; but after 
each passage they withdrew from their covert, 
impatient and angry at the failure of their 

uest. 
. ‘There's no use waiting,” said one of 
them, at in a hoarse voice. ‘‘ He 
won't come this way ; that's sure as shooting. 
Most likely he's took the Thirteenth street 
cars, and is safe in the depot afore this.” 

‘*He never rides," replied the other, in 
more melodious tones. ‘I fear, though, 
that he has taken some other street, or has 
decided not to go to-night, and thus has 
avoided us.” 

** It's not fifteen minutes from train time, 
and be's likely safe aboard while we're wait- 
ing bere.” 

** We will try the depot, then. I will have 
to make some exonse if I should find him 
there. While I talk with him you can use 
your eyes.” 

“Don't be talk nonsense. Do you 
spose I'll shut them, Mr. Pass—”" 

**No names, Corbin. Names are ugly 
things to use in cases like this. Call me 
Jonea, if you want a name. Come, we will 
try the depot.” 

A few moments’ walk brought them to the 
station of the Philadelphia and Baltimore 
Railroad. As they approached the illumi- 
nated and bustling scene, the man called 
Corbin fell back, at a hint from his com- 


vealed a short, rather stout person, well bat 
not obtrusively dressed, with a dark but 
handsome face, and a certain brusqueness 
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The letter read like am enigma, but was perfectly clear to l’aremore, ame 
keerda, and deel to my hand, Ceme to the rovkery, and bring the inducements, And quick wo, 


left you I had not decided on g to-day. 
And what is your object in to eee 
me again?” There was a alight imperative. 
ness of tone mingled with the surprise of his 
question. 

**Ob,” said Passmore, with a laugh, ‘I 
had not the slightest expectation of finding 
you here; though, of course, I knew that it 
was «uite possible that I should see you. I 
received a note this afternoon from Muilen 
& Co. of Baltimore, saying that Mr. Mallen 
would be in town by this evening's train. I 
thought it best to meet him here, and to 
cling to him like a leech. There is no doubt, 
with management, a profitable order 
can be got from him.” 

** Very good, John,” said the other, with a 
an approving smile, ‘I see you are alive to 
business. But bleed him gently. Don't let 
the lancet be seen.” 

“ Trast me for that,” he replied, looking 
carelessly around. 

Corbin stood a short pear opt at one 
side, his eyes glancing over the acene, 
and not specially regarding the two talkers. 

A slight but expressive sign from Pase- 
more was instantly canght, and the seeming 
mechanic placed f in the line of - 
sengers, pressing on toward the ticket- 
office. 


The elderly gentleman had purchased a 
through ticket to Richmond, which also 
seemed to be Corbin's destination, as he ol) 
tained a ticket for the same city. 

Meanwhile the two had ked forward 
conversing, to the train entrance. 

** Good-bye, then, Mr. Willing,” said Pass- 
more, sabaking hands earnestly with him 
“I can only hope that you will retarn in- 
vigorated in th, and with a powerfal busi- 
ness constitution. I have no bt that be- 
fore the long time you have named is a 
fourth ended, you be back to the joys 
and sorrows of dry goods.” 

** We shall seo,” said Mr. Willing, return- 
ing his warm pressure of the hand. ‘I 
think I will prove myself in earnest. (ood- 
bye!" The next minate he had passed 
through the gate, and was entering a car. 

Passmore tarned to find Corbin, like an 
evil genius, at his elbow. He moved to one 
side, out of hearing of the passing throng. 

**You know his face now, thoroughly ?” 
he rly asked. 

** Well as I know yourn,” the other re- 

ied. ‘‘I know him from the a hair of 

ia head to the heel of his boot oe Cor- 
bin don't have his eyes five minutes on a 
man, and then take him for sumebody 


** There is the bell! The train will start 
ina minute. You want no further insirac- 
tions ** 

**T want no instructions at all,” said Cor- 
bin, roughly. ‘‘ Jest say, theres s man in 
my way; here's the necessary needful; and 
the job's done. igh on that.” 


bis tt search for a seat, attempted to 
himself of the of the man of 
whom he was in to do so. 















state of the labor market, by way of giving 
a mptive idea of his business 

r, Wi ‘s seemed to be princt- 
pally relaxation from business cares, and « 
general building-up of the tone of hia nys- 
tem. Hin time was spent between rest in 
his room, or in the reading-room of the bo- 
tel, varied by moderate ¢xercine in the ~—- 
of visite to the principal inatitations of 
city—-and in short drives round its on- 
virona, 

After a week spent in this way, he seemed 
to gain wore inclination for oat-door life, 
having made several acquaintances at the 
hotel, who undertook, with trne Southern 
hospitality, to give him a fuller insight into 
life in Richmond than he could have hoped 
to gain without aid. 

eanwhile, Corbin appeared solely occu- 
pied in looking for work, and skilfully con- 
cealed the vigilant surveillance which he 
really kept over every movement of his fel- 
low-traveller, Sauntering carelessly past 
the Marsden House, or indolently pensing 
in front of its marble colonnade, and occa- 
sionally dropping into ite elegant bar-room, 
calling for a drink to cover his object, be 
was enabled to keep Mr. Willing constant) 
under his eye. But time was passing, an 
hia object, whatever, it may have been, 
seemed no nearer accomplishment than at 
first. 

As he stood one afternoon leaning against 
one of the marble colamns of the hotel door- 
way, misty clouds of ar smoke curling 
over his head as he heedlessly surveyed the 
constant stream of citizens ebbing and flow 
ing through this main strect of the city, one 
of Mr. Willing’s new-made friends “yo 4 
in a light carriage to the door of the hotel, 
and called to his friend, who stood just with- 
in the doorway. 

“Mr. Willing, I am as good as my word 
Here in the team promised. Bat, as bad 
luck would have it, [ shall not be able to ac 
company you in your drive, as I have some 
pressing business which I must attend to at 
once. 

“ Perhaps some other afternoon will suit 
you better. I yoy! oo to wait for your 
ar said Mr. Willing. 

** Yet to-day is so fine for driving. If the 
the roads were not so intricate, I would inni-t 
on your going without me. But 1 fear you 
would never find the place.” 

“Give me the directions. I trust I sball 
be able to find it.” 

“I might as well give directions to go 
through « labyrinth, Let me see if I can 
find some one to drive you to New (irange.” 

Corbin, who had been intently listening, 
now threw away his segar and stepped for- 
ward hat in hand. 

* You'll excuse me, genta,” he said, ** bat 
I heard what you said. And, as I've nothing 
jest now to do, I'd like to turn a penny by 
driving out the gentleman.” 

** Do you know the road?” 

“* As well as I know the nose on my face.” 

“Then, Mr. Willing, I don't suppose you 
can spend your afternoon more tly 
than by letting this bonest-looking fellow 
drive you out to New Grange.” 

“T thank you for giving me the opportu- 
nity.” 

“No thanks are due. I am happy to be 
able to oblige you.” 

“Are you acoustowed to handling horses, 
my friend?” said Mr. Willing. ‘*These animals 
are blooded, and restive. They will 
need an erperien band at the reins.” 


“Drive them! Well, I've driven « four- 
in-band in my time of as skittish hor-es as 


ever together in barness. And no ove 
over of Dick Johnson being run away 
with.” 

“all t, then,” said the Virginian. 


“Be carefal not to touch them with the | 


whip. They won'tstand ‘t. Good day, Mr. 
Willing eep them as aa you wish. 
If you ler to wtay over t at the plan. 
tation, ¢ 't hesitate to do so. Use my name 


WS Liany thanks, 

see may’ Mr. Wilson, for your 
i to have ihe - 

Ee Hae 


; 
"=-s 
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“Mr. Jones, The . ——— 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 5, 


- 
“y 
. 





The dog's dead. Clubs is trumps, I’ve had my deol, 
diays is dangerous. 


“Bont talk of returning it. If the 
chance comes | won't stop long in availing 
myself of it, you can depend on that. And 
now, good-day, I must be off.” 

In a few minutes more the team, under 
the really skillfal handling of Corbin, drove 
rapidly up the street, toward the western 
wide of the city. 

It was a splendid May day. A light haze 
covered the sky and tempered the fervor of 
the san, and a soft weat wind came blowing 
through the streets and over the open fleld» 
of the environs, with an invigorating touch 
that lent new life to the somewhat languid 
frame of the overworked Philade!phian. 

Corbin, with perfect assurance, drove on. 
ward, soon turning from the main road and 
winding through « wmaltiplicity of lanes, 
antil Mr. Willing began to appreciate the 
completeness of the labyrinth of which his 
friend had spoken. He thanked hin good 
fortane that he bad not attempted thin diffi. 
onlt route alone, bat had obtained a driver 
who so thoroughly knew the way. 

And this driver, with the moat atter igno- 
rance of where he was and whither be was 
tending, — that he was following a 
yen westerly direction, and gettiog far- 
ther re | from the city, drove ov reckleasly, 
with a wild pleasure at finding himself so 
utterly at sea. 

Growing fields of wheat, corn, tobacco, 
and other products, rose on all sides round 
them. Neat pantation houses peered out 
from embowering trees, and a general aspect 
of thrift and of rural beauty marked the 
whole scene. 

For several hours they had driven thus, 
aod night was rapidly approaching, with no 
signs of the prom locality. 

“Come, my friend,” said Mr. Willing, 
beginning to get alittle anxious about the situ- 
ation, thoagh reassured whenever he nutioed 
the fine driving and perfect confidence of 
his coschman. ‘Are we not getting near 
our destination? Night will be on us in a 
half Lour, and I would not like to be belated 
in this ansatiafactory country.” 

* All right, sir,” said Corbin, cheerfully 
** We will be there in leas than half an hour 
Its a long drive, as Mr. Wilson told you 
As bo spoke hin eyes wandered keenly around 
him, noting every feature of the landscape, 
and he now, with a pressure on the left rein, 
tarned the horses short into a narrow road 
that ran for a short distance through planted 
fields, and then entered an extensive piece 
of woodland that rose darkly before them 

** It hes not far ‘tother side of that bit of 
wood,” said the driver, pointing forward with 
his whip, and giving the horses a sharp touch 
with the lash that stirred their hot blood w 
fever heat. With a quick bound they rushed 
forward, dragying the carriage after them as 
though it was « feather. 

e Bon't try that again!" cried Mr. Willing 
* Those animals wont stand the whip. ' 

** They've got to stand it if I choons to give 
it to them,” said Corbin, savagely. ‘1d like 





to see the borse that will get the best of me.” | 
He palled strongly at the reins as if to stop | 
their wild career, but at the same time laid 
on the lash more keenly than before. j 
The leap they now made as they entered 
the borders of the wood was really alarm. | 
ing, and it d for an instant as if the 
| carriage would be dashed to atoms against 
| some of the buge trunks that bordered the | 
| narrow road. 
| Mr. Willing turned to the driver with all 
| the energy and fire of his nature in hix face, 
| looking at him: with « mixture of sternness 
| and wonder at his andacity. 
** My friend,” be said, in low but meaning 
| tones, **if you think to play with me, you 
| o~ that 7 have the wrong man 
| to with. If you dare lash those horses 
ageio I will take the reins iu my own hands, 
‘apd if that does not satisfy you, will throw 
you out of the carriage, leave you w 
foot your way home.” 
Corbin measured him with his eye and 
then looked at his own oroas frame, with 
ter, then rose to 


a burst of insulting la 
hand raised £ whip as if intending to’ 
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and won on the ted. It's your tern to shuffle the 


don.” 


bria 


it down with full force on the half- 
m animala. 


Before be coal! do so it was torn from his 


j band and flung from the carriage. The 


next instant, by a simultaneous movement, 
the two men bad grappled, and were locked 
in flerce contention. 

It had been Corbin's object to irritate his 
companion to this point, satisfied that with 
hin superior strength he ovuld easily burl 
him into the road, and so accomplish the 
murderons object which he had in view 

Bat he reckoned! partly without his host. 
It was the grasp of no weak invalid that was 
flang around his form, but that of a sinewy 
and vigorovs man, and it needed his utmost 
efforts to avoid being himaelf hurled head 
long into the road. 

‘the dangerous combat did not last half a 
minute. © horses feeling no restraint 
from the reins, dashed forward at full «peed, 
and, striking a stump at the roadside, the 
Carriage was instantly overtarned, hurling 
the two combatants to the ground. 

Mr. Willing fell undermost, saving Corbin 
from danger, while the weight of his an. 
tagoniat added doubly to the violence of the 
shock with which he struck the ground. 
The driver rose to bis feet and looked down 
savagely on his pallid and insensible antago 
nist. He tarned him over with his foot and 
found the blood flowing freely from a wound 
in hin skull, He folt Kin pulse, it was mo 
tionlens. 

“Dead as a door nail!” he mattered 
“T've earnt my wages, but the sooner I wet 
out of thia the better, for sure an I live 
there's a team coming.” 

The next minute be was gone, leaving the 
pallid, breathless face turned up to the fark 
ening sky, while the maddened horses tore 
along with the fragments of the carriage at 
their heels, to spread in Richmond the next 
day a aniversal alarm. 


CHAPTER I 
THE COUNTING HOoURE, 

The hage wholesale dry goods bonse of 
Willing & Son, situated on the lower por 
tion of Market «treet, had closed business for 
the day. One by one, clerks, salesmen and 
porters had departed, till in the vast baild 
ing bat two persons remained, and one of 
these had jast entered 

With the other of these persons we are al 
ready partly acquainted, he being 
other in the Sohn Passmore whom we 
have seen under very differept circumstances 

He now loanged at his ease in a revolving 
counting-house chair, airily puffing from bin 
seger minty wreaths of smoke, which floated 
hazily upward. 

* Hal, my boy, help yourself to « chair. I 
am tov lazy to be polite, or IT might assist 
you. You have got the start of me to-day.” 

“Yea You are rather late,” said the 
other, leinurely seating himself 

** That Western shipment has detained us 
alittle, How is business 7” 

* It keeps fair for the season.” 

“Ho much the worse, Winter for busi 
ness, Summer for rest and recreation, is my 
by the way, I hear you are living « 
good deal out of town lately How about 
that up-river country seat, eh ” 


boue 


motte 


* You have strnok the right «tring That 
is what broaght me around to night 

“To confess and be forgiven? Hight, 
my boy, I will be easy on you 


“S> you have been told of my visita to 
Thornton 

** Gooemsed at them. nothing wore. Help 
ed by an outside hint or two, [ admit. So 
Thornton is the name of the place The 
nawe is suggestive The rose and thorn 
bloom together. Have you yet found the 
rowe ? : 

* Thereby hengs a tale 

“1 jadge so by your guilty blush (Come, 
Harry, lad, what have you been going and 
doing, without taking counsel of your ex- 
perieuoed friend? Trestin to your own 
yenthfal impulses again twon't do. It 
won't do.’ 

He leaned back in his chair, with a de. 








| the t Harry Graham, the pet of 
dee ee + AED 
t at after running the gauntlet of 
end a eyes and kins. 
able lips, by a t ing and a saucy 
| glance After such « relapse I give you up 
to your doom. It will be no light sentence 

| that ty will pr on you.” 


‘A fig for soviety. Lat | must say that 

I don't recognize my lady in your lass 

| Your picture is very good as an effort of the 
| imagination, but does not square well with 
| the fact. Nhe is unsophisticated, that | 
grant, and with supreme aatinfaction. Lut 
| all ele that makes the lady, beauty, acoom 
| plishmenta, culture, social tact —~ dignity, 


| she has in the fullest measure.” 
| “And bow am I to know if this fomale 
| paragon exists in your love-sick fancy only, 
| or in the land of ihe living ?” 

** That is what Iam coming to. I would 
not have breathed a word of the affair to an 
| acknowledged oynic like you but that I am 
| able to substantinte my words, 
| **In short then the girl has left her Ver 
mont valley, and secking her paladin 

through the world, has landed at Thornton, 

| im the vicinity of Philadelpbia,” said laas- 
more, carelessly, an be rose and flang away 
the stump of his cigar. 

** Nhe is making « visit there, I vrant 

, ‘*And you are making severai visits there 
Well, Harry, | congratulate you, and hope 
you will let me have some chance to set eyon 
on thin lady of your love, What, are you 
going 7" 

* You, [have an engagement. I will be 
ylad to introduce you to Miss Worthinyton 
at an early a date as you may desire. ' 

‘Mins -who?’’ asked Passmore, in a 
slightly startled tone, suddenly throwing off 

| hin lintlons air 

** Minn Alice Worthington. 
you any knowledge of her?” 

“None atrll. That pleasure remains for 
me in the future. I shall be happy to pas 
my valuable jadgment on your choice at an 
early date, and will svon settle the juestion 
ef your yullibility of good taste. Good 
night, Hal, I will be seen after you Dont 
take my bantering ill.” 

“T know you much too well for that, 
Jobo Only that I am sure you wear a 
heart under that cynical coat of mail, few 
secreta would | whisper toyou. Good night 
be it, then 

With « grasp of the hand he was out of 
the door, and treading the hall deserted 


Why, have 


atroet 

*Know me, do yon?” sail l'asemor 
looking grimly through the half 5 hoor 
“LT hope you will never come ty know me 
more really hut that name it took me 
me like a shot between wind and water if 
fancy in right there may be some new 


lack opening 

He drew a well filled pocket book 
out the breast pocket of bis coat, and opened 
it with hasty, nervous fingers 

Drawing oat a bandfalof papers he rapidly 
assorted them, makin, « jutck examination 
of each 

“Ah, here it ia. It was well I saved that 
bit of an old letter Now to see if my 
momory ts correct 

Opening the fragment of manuscript he 
read aloud, aa follows 

** Aloe, their child t well I knew Mary 
Worthington at a glance, from her close re- 


from 


semblance to you, theagh brother and sister 
have been « long parted. I fear that Alice 
will be soon orphaned, as ber only sarviving 


parent is in dehoate health 


* Hight erted he, excitedly crushing the 


paper in his hand. ** The game is mine! 
He replaced the document, and carefully 
locking the store door behind him, strode 


out into the street 

* There is only one point amias so far, 
he muttered, ** that Joe Corbin knows who 
I am. Bat there was no dinguming my 
identity from him; and besides, the fellow 
is a eterling rascal, He has never yet been 
known to tel! a fecret, or to leave an epen 
track Behind him 

Passing on up Market street, he turned 
down Ninth, and shortly after rang the bell 
of a honss on the latter street, entering the 
door. Waiting in the hall he was imm 





















































ly recouncttered through an opening ip an 
teternal door, which wee then fang wide 
open He at once pamed up stairs and on 
tered 0 large room on the second foot 





Atone eodof the mow pow | gg 
b et carta 
were seated busily arm 
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and leid them tp too bheape on 
after cach card «© pleced, either taking or 


doubling the counters placed op the similar 
card “hh 





was in short the renowned game 
ef fare, in fall pley 

Pesemore wae greeted warmly by several 
present, and stood silently for some time 
lefore the table watching the game 

“A£iel you going to try your look, Mr 
Jones?” aid the banker who aat bye partly 
opened drawer, half Allied with bank ontee 


‘Net to-night, ted the oi disent 
Junes, waving beck heap of coanters 
: which the banker pnshed toward him * By 


the way where is Joe? He i» generally in 
busy play bere, but 1 dont eee him te 
might 

‘That's more than I can tell, He hean't 
been bere for nigh « week, which i+ some 
thing unaccountable He must he out of 
to@n, thoagh Joe likes faro better than he 
dose bie country seat 
: “Be 1 thought myself, ssid Passmore, 
lightly whistling o* be strode to the other 
end of the ball, watched « moment the game 
proceeding there —_ & moment more 
and helped himeeif at the refreshment table 
and then walked out of the room 

“Tt te net dome yet,” he thoaght, as be 
gained the street = *' If Corbin bad reached 
the efty he would heve pat in on appearance 
at Taylors bank before he was here two 
hours Bat I am nervously impatient. Quick 
deapateh of euch work as be has on hand t« 
often dangerous Hut if he should fail, ead 
be canght in the effort 

A rong shodder passed throngh bis 
frame as this thought eutered bis mind 

ardened and cold booted as be was, the 
= of detection, at least, cvald shake the 
nerves of thie tron man 


age 
ah 


hs 
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CHAPTER Tl 
poe earre 


The reader mest now seeompany ue to the 
country residence called Thornton It was 
a charming cottage bailt manaien pleasantly 
wteated the Deleware, several miles 
alwowe the ity Prom the hoaee to the river 
ran 6 riah green eeart, terraced at the river 
bank, and covered af the aide with « thick 
growth of trees theagh open between the 
henvee and the river Here there wae neth ing 
mere prominent then « few flower beds to 
break the general verdant level 

The house was coenpied be oe Mr Walker 
and family, a tty mere ant whe reaided here 
the year rem A Ali Worthington had 
made the e-jnaintancs of thee family daring 
their enmmer ercarehe several years be 
fore, and was tow paying them « long 
promin d viert 

Beveral days have pasted since the con 
vereation jost detailed. and the two parties 
are nowat Thoroton, Paaemore having taken 
the firet oppertanity to obtain an introduc 
them te the aflianeed of bie friend 

We fod the three seated on rastic benches 

ster cower of the trees on the river bank, 
wetohing the rapid few of the tidal water 
and enstamning «© general conversation, tn 
which Peeem ore tales « prominent pert 

Mice Worthington wae truly all and more 
then the partie: description of her lower hed 
made ber «Tall and of elegant figure, etth 
nek beowe eevee, and featares of the moat 
refined regolearity, she bupressed every of 
: server with the idea of high caltare which 
% dieplayed \teelf on every line of her beanti 
fal face The effect of her face was height 
eoed by an etpresion of unconventional 
frankness, the reeult of ber coantry train 
in 
‘ En. tell me thie story about Mr. Wil 
“a ling,” she was saying, at the moment of our 
intrusion 1 heard something about it 
from Mr Walker, but am inelined to think 


on 


ss, 


- 


AE? it SA.” 


Pane 





f that he does not correctly understand it 

r “He might easily do so, ae it tea plain 
7 3 matter,” said Pasamore ‘Mr Willing bas 
been condecting business for many years, 
ad and hese achiewed « large fortune. Bat of 
‘ 


late he has seemed to be atterly worn ont 
with business cares and worries, He could 
not etay in Potledelphia and keep dry goods 
oat of hie mend, and «0 concluded to make 
« long tour, of perhaps several years’ dare 
tion = He has etrictly fortidden any letters 
being sent him, except of the most vital im 
portance, and «ill, probably, keep secret his 
route, eo that no one can pester him with 
tL atiness ageainat his will 

* Aod his property t* to take care of itself 
til bie retare 

Oh, that will be managed between your 

vot friends Harry and I are left im full 
charge, with powers plenipotentiary, He ts 
jond of the retail, and L of the wholesale de 
partinert oar only spectal tnetructions 
being to do as we please, and make the arost 
{ the talent left tn our charge * 

* Certainty beral powers I did net know 
that you two were ae closely connected with 
the affair Harry, bere, never talke business 
He might liwe ta TDimboctos, and be here on 
® visit of pleasure, for all be has told me to 
the eontrary 

*l newer carry the shop with me, aaid 
Harry, “bat shake the dust of business 


fram my feet as | leave the store door 
Wait tall vou come te town shopping You 
shall then see my powers as « haber 
Jdashber 

“A dashing ome I have no doubt. It 


would do me good to see you retailing pins 
and needles, and iwelling on ribbons as if 
they were the only things in life worth liv 
ing for 

* | ahall be sorry to disappoint you, bat I 
am not exactly im that line 

"No, indeed,” aaid Passmore, © hie dainty 
hands are never laid on anything leas pa 
trecian than velvets or satine 

l can appreciate bie teste Bat this 

questioning looks decidedly like carnoaity on 
my part, and I will not admit myself curious 
1 have some previews knowledge of Mr 
Willing, and wished to know about his move 
ments that wae all ~ 

"Your questiegs are ww} 
We have no business secrets, ob, IL 

~ Nome, ao far as | am concerned 

‘Meer that persistent fellow, how be 
whistles there behind us,” sald Passmore, 
ws the clear whistle of a partridge rang in 


correct 
arty 


the thicket behind them 1] am going beck 
to ace if I compot set eyes on bis w ng 
se owt y i 

“He note is sot perfectly made. It 
sootds more Like ean imitation, the 


lads 








4 te, tor wack they sapposed the 

bus moveme: ta 

But « far diferent ides actuated Joho 

Pemmore. He moved cautiously through 

Sele a pe on | 

an 

denyrowth tht ae « cht the back 
of ap oth om ’ 
~— appreching stey= 

barbed bis 

beodfully beck and around, as if fearful 














cover every rent with « piece of stuff, re 
lected for size only, not for style or color, 


His head gear was « piece of general appomted al the arrangement. 
atility property, and seemed to have done 
daty for a hundred other purposcs. Coat 
end shoes he had pone, but had costed hie 
feet and ankles with « tight fitting pair of 
mod stockings, woven out of some ditch 
botteum in the vicinity 

This strange creature stood looking at bis 
visitor, with a wink of his right eve, and an 
intelligent leer on his visage, while he again 
gave vent to the peculiar ** Hob White” call 
of the American «nail 

Vawnwre approached the. boy with an 
eayerness that showed an improbable oom 
munity of tuterests between the street vags 
bond and the polished gentleman 

* Patsy, what brings you bere?! 

* Them fellers, aaid the boy, pototing to 


he found it impossible to still. 
** T will take a detective with 
add greatl 
tain the 
of the slight traces.” 








set aside, so will give you the post of honor.’ 
Alice could nut help looking sligbtly dis 


** Will you be long gone ’” she asked. 

* Not long, I hope. I am strongly inclined 
to the belief that you are right in your jadg 
ment, and that Mr. Willing may be found by 


It may 


to my chances of suceess to ob 
of one accustomed to make much | 


** Perhaps so. Though from my experience 


bie disealored feet, ‘and a little lift on the | good, to have one slong. There is the profes 
car | atonal, whom we engianchabtaelaipedtnvery 
Hat who sent you? What do you want | Williams, I think be was called, Though he 


here’ ls your | nele Joe home? 

“You bet he is. And « picture he waa, 
too, wid his clothes tore baif off, and his 
face scratched like pisen 

The bey had « slight Milesian sosent, 
which betrayed bis origin, theagh his gene- } 
ral idhom was strongly American 

Well’ questioned Passmore. 

* He conlde 't tarn oat hisself jest yet, so 


shrewd and ready man.” 


t. 
- @ Williams with 
doubt, an experienced hand 


had no success then, he appeared to be « 


A slight emile curled I’asemore's lip as this | 
wae said. He seemed to have a happy. 








| men 
This matter is too urgent to admit of «| faction, 


being observed, Ia 4 by @ found om the bet be higeeshf has dis Eatering be carefully closed it behind him — 
low. similar note. ie not to be found. He aed and edvanced to the rear doer of the house, 

This imitative whistle had « rab driver heve, yy, both bees injared ot which he geve a low, peculiar knock. The 
effect. Inatead of the bird taking wing, and ty baing Genvee trom the comtegn end ell, door was thrown @ young man, who 
dusting, > Go Ve © eee. bo doubt, be found in some of the country looked chapply at . 

frowe dan gerom fhe bushes in b im the vicinity.” “ What same, siz? be asked. 

froat opesed. © remarkable bo Harry Graham simost snatched the paper The visitor alvemeed and whispered « 
wan Agar. whe there, framed cmpes fo the | word im bis car. 
green, @ west incungreces clpment of the Tee His| ‘All right, siz,” wae the reply 
ore lightened up as be 2. ** Is Joe at home?” 

It was @ Yankees aounterpert of the cole | net wonder, Indeed. & you were | “ You.” 

brated peuna of Ports . en fd F) yg Fe | ‘Tell him, quietly, that Jones wishes to 
with the Rees od ot i oh oe & end eS | 0b. ee 1 snail a 
Pogue of twent us face the ot i: y have | “ very ” 

tan ccent of + and bie hades, in from minor which tae Oho eh eam cote eee 
comb, were iastraghene whet be a Oe He was scarcely « misute when he 
| matare can do for egck of her moble sons as | statement, One of us mast go te retarned, and asked for it was be, 
Soe the wechnenas dvOee 6 a Se Se ae ae: we + ty 
| As to dress, what little eodured, wes ‘ beve no jevtion, Jako. ap-etairs tos pleasant y- 
traly a thing “of ehrede end ” ome qanke Gatestahe 0.4 = tusnidhth front seems whare Corbin ont welt. | 
one bad beee careful enough of bis attire to ‘Twas jast about making the same propo bisn. 


two or three slight scratches, bis 
face showed no signs of the marks of which 
plain clothes bad 
been changed " 
** In all safe here?” asked the visitor, look- 
ing contionty cocane. 
** Rafe as bank. My walls ain't of the 
kind that voices go through. You can speak 
loud as you please, no danger of anybody 


bearing 
“* Go abead then, I am ready to hear your 
story. Is this newspaper scovant true?” 


** As far as it 

** It anid that the driver and his em- 
ployer had disa The driver I see is 
safe. Where is the other?’ 

** Rafe, too.” 

** Rafe?” 


** Yea, as safe as six good feet of dirt, 
well-trod down, can mae him. Do you 
s pose I leave my work balf-done! 

“3 not,” replied Passmore, with a 
breath of relief. 

** Well, you ean know I don't.” 

“Tell me the whole story,” said Pass. 
more, himeelf back in his chair 
with bis asual nomebalant manner, and cool- 
ly lighting « segar. 

Corbin did so with fall 
it with the lie be had just 
burial of the body. 


of 


*aaamore listened with far from full eatis- 
bis segar fiercely at certain | 
im the narration 


leome Knew you was bere, cos I at once and make the ** Well, was it cleverly done?” asked Cor. 
you, and come up on the same train--fourth. | I eaanet drive from my dreadfal | bin. 
class passage Heres the whole thing, writ | fear that Mr, Willing, the Kindest of | ‘No. I geve you credit for more wit and 
ow a bit of paper, and Unele Joe kin write, | men, may have left y to meet death coolness than you deserve." 

you bet io this manoer. If so, amditehould | ‘' The dence you did, Why what's wrong 

The lal winked at his companion without | prove indeed a marder, I pi to | about it?" 

& particle of reverence of res Tho- | useall my means and intelligence to bringthe | ‘' This is wrong, that you have made a 
roughly imboed with the demooracy of the | murderer to justice, I know that you, John, | murder of what m easily bave been 
streets, the idea of (difference of station, or | join with me in this determination.” managed into an acc There was plen- 
of respect dae to aught bat visible dollars ** I do, indeed,” said Passmore, with sima- | tiful evidence of a ramaway. His wounds 
and cents, had never crossed his mental | lated earnestness, his face, in spite of his | were plainly caused by the fall. You had 
vision, As to politeness, it wae pet taught | self-control, blaneked to the paleness of | your own serstches to show. If you had 
tn bie school tb. | shown any wit you would have roused the 





It was «formidable undertaking to 
into Vatey « pocke@ and to select a. am 
of paper, from its multitade ef contents y t eo it is in 
Hutafter much striving, sacoeas was sobleved | darkest clouds shut out the 
and the pote handed over shine.” 

Passmore tore it open with feveriah haste, 


and devoured at one glance ite illy.writtem | bright sunshine breaks through 


and spelt, but highly interesting contents, — 


It read Lhe an enigma 


through this sadden gloom. Good 


ent 


Mister Jones The games plade. The Pasemore l mre gs fh } 

dog s dead. Clabes is tramps I ve had my yond ry yoor vem ene ae oan ow © = 
deal an won on the red its your tarn now to repeat i 
to shuttle the kheerds, and deel to my hand b by 
Come to the rovkery an bring the induce | often, Mine ee Sage as he 
ments An quick toe Delays ia danger grasped her estended head. 
~~ TU toll yo how the beorts rua = ' not fail then to yield to inclination, 

Tuis mysterions document was perfectly suiting, as he walked toward the house, 


clear to tte reader, He shuddered with in 


voluntary dread as he caught tts terrible | without the embarrassment of a listener 
meaning, and instantly tore it into frag “Well, what do you think of my friend 
ments, while a amile of satiefaction followed John ©" asked Harry. 

hie momentary spasm of compupeton | ‘DP like him ever so much,” she frankly 


The boy, who watehed his changing face 
with « shrewd intelligence far beyond his 
years, now handed him @ newspaper, point. | 
ing out a partioular p His jon 
read this with yet deeper interest than he 
Lad read the note 

* That will do, Patay. Tell Joe IT will see | 
him, and now you had better be of.” 

Very foe, Mr. Jones, but if you calker 
late that I'm going to walk back, ye'or of | 
your eggs, and a feller can't at ” ride | 
every load of poles, 

* Here, then, you can ride first-class, if 
ou want, and have the price of a Turkish | work which disti 
rath left. It will be « blessing to let your few buildings of 
akin eee daylight again.’ | the city 

“TU try it, danged if I won't. I hain't . 
had a good wash fora year, cept when I've 
been caught out in the rain, and left my am 
breller at home. Does it hurt, Mr. Jones? 
Dont they ever take the akin off?” 

* There ia no er in your case, You 
will have your dollars worth before they got 
near the Xin ‘A 

“Ite a rum go, If I don't do it, dang 
me, said the bey flinging his hat into the air, 
and catching it on his head as it fell, The 
next instant be disappeared in the bushes 


to see more of him.” 


of the lovers. 





CHAPTER IV. 


ROOKERY. 


Tar 


bat, for 


——— name of grog-shop. 
On tte front win 


gilt letters the following sign 


In one of the most disreputable 
| Shippen street stood a wide-fron 
ing, erected in that peouliar atyle of brick- | pany ? 
— the comparatively 

pest yet remaining in 


replied, ‘‘and am in earnest in my request 


We will not intrude further on the parting 
In a abort time the two 
friends were in the cara rolling city ward. 


rta of 


| frown. 
** Bat, the reverse is pe mary ome jobs, sich as knifing a man, or the like?” =| 


} 


| 


leaving the two lovers to say their adieus | 


| 


| 


| my health. 


to have had the plea- | work with 


* Thanks,’ she replied, ‘TI beg you will and his blood boiling in hia veins, 


must bid you good-bye, Alice. Iam neighborhood, proved the accident, * and 
our pleases ait should be so | thas have evaded even the suspicion of 
all life; the | murder, which is alwa 


dangerous.” } 
** Talk is cheap,” Corbin, with a dark | 
“Ta you never done any little 


** Well, no, I have kept clear, so far, from 


Let us hope that it will soem break | that sortof amusement.” 


** 1 didn't know but it was regular age 
Fo dy hey way youtalk, Do 

you think & man's a piece of cast iron, 
and that bis notions are brass clock-wheels 


and say what you'd do in one of them places 
that set a man's nerves jamping like mad, 
T'm as | 
ovol an the next, but I'm not a piece of clock. | 


* There t litle danger of that,” he replied | work, that always goes right, no matter how 


the wind blows.” 

* Oh, I kuow all that.” 

** Then whatare you talking abont? It's not | 
so sure neither that everything woald work 
as you're got it laid out there. People gone- 
rally aren't fools, and something might have 
turned up that wouldn't have been good for 
I went on the safe lay and | 
reckon that it's all right.” | 

**Bappose that Wilson should see and 
know you?” 

** Not much danger of that, and if he did, 


| there's the accident lay. But this isn't to the 


| pint 


| 


. Did you bring that check with you?” 
Not L” | 
** You dida't, eh ?” 
“No. Do you think my name and Joe 


build- | Corbin's on a check would look well in com- 


It had been in its day, a fine mansion; 
nerations, had been falling to base 
j uses, till now it did not illy deserve the 
| name which heads this chapter. 
room of the old mansion was now converted 
into a tavern, as ite sign proclaimed, but 
whiob would be better described by the leas 


The front 


w was painted in large 


“TNE ROOKERY, BY JOE CORBIN,” 
The retailing of ardent spirits, however, | 


behind him. At intervals the clear whistle was but one out of many uses which the 
of the Ty was again heard gradually roomy old house subserved. In fact the 
sinking in the distance bar-room, in apite of its gaudy display and 

This conversation bad been conducted in active business, was partly intended for a 


low tonea, so as not be heard by the lovers, 
who remained blissfully ignorant of the 


strange interlude taking place so near them. jittle dreamed. 


blind, aud the house had many a secret of 
which the boozy customers of its front room 


Mr Passmore now reappeared from the There was secret entrance from a small, 
bushes and joined them unfrequented street at the back, well-known 
* Well, John, my bird fancier, what suc | to and often trodden by persons of whom 


cons ip your partridge hunt!” asked his friend | the 
Harry 

“Pine, fine, Hal 1 saw a wing of the 
bird as it shot over the bushes yonder, If I 
hed had a yun, and hnown how to use it, we 
might have had a remote chance of a par 
tridpe dinner 

* lutinitely remote, | fear 

“1 am glad to see that you are no sports 
man, seil Mise Worthington 
reapect for those burly, six foot iodividuals, 
whose idea of «port is the slaughter of the 


Cees 


of tha visitors. 


slice were in active search. 
af certain large burglaries had found 
their way to the interior of the rookery, 
there to remain till the modern process of 
acoommodation between loser and thief per- 
mitted them to be brought to the light again. 
There were still darker secrets connected | 


The 


with the old house, bat these remained Grm- 
ly locked in the memory of its unscrupulous 
“Lhave no keeper, unknown even to the most lawless 





| 


Here's a little of the necessary evil 
of society which will answer better,” he re- | 
plied, as he handed to the other a large roll | 
of bank notes. 

“I ain't ioular how it comes, so it 
comes,” the cool villain, proceeding to 
deliberately count the notes. | 

** All correct ?” | 

** Correct as thander,” replied the other, 
pulling out a hage pocket-book in which be 
lepoaited the p da of his villainous deed. 

“Then I suppose you are open for 
another job of work?" asked Passmore. } 

* Aint I always open for a good paying 
job?” 

** This takes you back to Richmond.” 

** That's unfortunate.” 

“Not atall, Williama, the detective, ina 





| keen hand, and would be a good one tv hunt 
| up the tracks of a certain suspected murder 


down there.” 

** Aba! I begin to smell.” 

“The fact is, Harry Graham, who has 
charye of the Eighth street store, you know, 
ian going down there to look into the matter. 
He has a gvod opinion of Williams, from his 
abrewdness in the late robbery case, and pro- 

to take him along.” 

**] don't know what Williams would think 


of it. It ian't quite safe. 
** Why not? You were d ised when you 
were down there as a m ic, You can 


put on another disguise. Williams is not Joe 


| Corbin, and don't look like him.” 


Joe Corbin knew well how to keep his own | 


most innocent binds, and for the more zest secreta, and though one or two of the detec. | 
doings | for it. Harry Graham is in my way, and I 
Vassmore seome | disinclined to converse. above-mentioned, the sbrewdest of them | would be quite as well satisfied if he should 


of killing.” 


After a few words more he left the conversa 
tiom to the other two, and, draw a hews 
paper from bis pocket, became ply ab 
sorbed in tte contents | 

He continued thus, apparently reading, for 
about ten minutes, wheu he broke the 
by « loud, alarming exclamation, rising to 
his feet and dropping the paper, seemingly law-abiding citizen. 
vveroome by a violent agitabon 

*" Why, Johe, what is the matter?” cried | 


oret 


Harry, mg to his feet in darm, while | 
Mies W ton sat with her eyes wide | more concerning it. It had, it is trae, the | tective, and sound 
agen th extantinment. tation among the more knowing of 


“Ob, it ts too borrible! 
true '” he anid, in low, trembling accents as served to et 
ao petatel ® Se ocee ee | when observed b 
Harry picked it up, and looked up inquir- | owner had ind 


ted nothing of these darker m 
the mansion had been specially 

for the peculiar parposes to which it was now | employer!” 
and contained hiding places and se. | 
rooms, possessed of mysteries which 

ence the world had yet failed to discover. 
Joe, to the world at large, wasa reputable, | there. Not wi 
His house bore no | mond, at least. What do you say?” 
worse savor than naturally attaches to a Z 
gtog-shop; and, as already mentioned, of | 
the police force only one or two knew any | andertaken to hunt up Williama, the de. | 


tive force knew an! winked at the 


Tt cannot be tolnn © pulehte Gane tees, wad Oh 
plain 


yateries. 


| 


** The only pint I see is to lead him off the 
scent.” 

** And that's an important one.” 

** It sartain! as 


in. 
* There's a etter yet, if you've the nerve 


decide to stay down there.” 
* Aba! to stay there in company with his 


** The leas said the better. I have as mach 
more to pay for a successful job. But it 
must be to be done away from 
a bandred miles of Rich. 


** When is he going ? 
‘Tomorrow, by the first train. I have 
him on the matter. What 
anewer ’" 
ng nat hnes = And I don't tell any fortunes | 
til my « been crossed. I'm a little of 





ingly at his friond, who pointed out the pass idea in case of a domiciliary visit, devoted 


age that had affected him. 

It was by no act of deliberate reading, bat and uently 
by « apecies of intuition that Harry Gir.bam and won by the 
took in the fall sense of this terrible para- the 


stood +. with borror and amaze and 
ment, while Miss Worthington gazed over sums made by his 
his shoulder at the passage yet marked by Taylor's bank, 


lnwlens 


He himself was a devoted lover of 


deser 
heavy WF 5 fands. 
partly deaperation at these that 


ton the lower floor to this pur- 
vy sums were 
freyuenters of 





Ghe again read the passage. this time of 





| he considered a strange mystery, which, 


| on the other side ?” 


Mr. 
team, was decidedly in favor of the run- 
away bypothesia, knowing, as be did, the 
fiery character of his rees, when im- 


ray bandied. | 


could easily account for the disappear- 
ance of the driver on the plea of absence 
through fear of arrest. That of Mr. Willing 


however, might soon be explained. 

He volunteered to accompany them to the 
scene of the accident, and to nid them in any 
researches they might feel inclined to make. 
This offer was distasteful to — poe 
detective, who had some fear of eyes of 
the Virginian, which he had caught, once or 
twice, fixed closely on his face. 

Bat he said nothing, and quietly took a 
seat with the others behind the same pair of 
horses which he had himself lately driven 
with such disastrous consequences. 

The point in the wood where the event 
had occurred, showed now no trace of aught 
unusual. Passing wheels had obliterated the 
crimaon staim by the roadside, and the frag- 
ments of the carriage had been removed. 

**I de not see where or in what direction 
we are to make farther inquiry,” said Mr. 
Wilson. ‘I have had every farm-house and 
hamlet within miles of here thoroughly can- 
vassed, withoat a trace of our missing friend 
being found.” 

The matter began to appear mysterious 
and dangerous to Corbin, who bad left him, 


| as he felt sure, dead or dying in the road. 


He remembered the wheels he had heard ap. 
panies and conjectured that he must 

ave been taken up by some party travelling 
a considerable distance from the scene. He 
expressed himeaelf to this effect, adding 

** Yon have farmers about here who don't 
take the papers, and wouldn't know what 
was published about it. How far is the 
river from here?” 

** About six miles.” 

** Ia it fordable about here ?" 

** There ia a ferry opposite us.” 

“And has any questions been asked on 
t other side the James ’" 

**I think not.” 

“A good thonght,” said Graham. ‘ We | 
must leave no stone unturned. Had we not 
better cross, Mr. Wilson, and make inquiry | 


**T have no hopes from it, but we can, at 


| least, try. 
* If T yield to inclination you shall see me | working inside him? It's well to set there | 


As they drove toward the ferry, Mr. Wilson 
turned to Corbin, who sat in the back seat 


| of the carriage, saying 


**Exense me, Mr. Williams, bat there is 
something familiar to me in your face and 
voice. here have I met you before ?” 

** Maybe in Philadelphia. I'm pretty well 
known there.” 

** T have it now,” Wilson replied snddenly. 
‘You remind me of the strange driver who | 
drove ont Mr. Willing. I did not notice him | 
closely, it is true, but I have a rather quick | 
eye for faces.” 

** What was the fellow's name ’" asked the | 
other, with complete composure, meeting 
with a slight smile the close regards of his | 
companion. | 

** He gave the name of Dick Johnson.” | 

‘Johnson. There's no Johnsons con- | 
nected with the Williamses. It wasn't a/| 
family resemblance, that's certain.” 

** And I can anewer that Mr. Williams was | 
not the man,” said Graham. ‘‘ He isa well- 
known and busy resident of Philadelphia, 
and could hardly spare time to come down 
here to seek a position as hman.” 

“Of course I am aware that it is a mere 
coincidence,” said Wilson, ing his eyes 
again to the horses, much to the relief of the 
unflinching Joe Corbin. | 

Their inquiries beyond the James ap- 
peared likely to be as futile as those on the 
other side. The ferryman had put across no | 
wounded man, and neither farmers nor vil- 
lagers had seer aught of Mr. Willing, alive or 








They drove in various directions for seve- | 
ral miles round, making constant inquiry. 
At one small hamlet where they to | 
water the horses and to stretch their limbs, | 
the pretended detective caught sight of a 
familiar face. 

His comp d the hotel and 
did not observe his approach to and conver- 
sation with this mn. 

‘“*What brings you here, Ravel?” he 
quietly asked. 
The person addressed started as if stung 
by a serpent, and looked with pallid face on 

the er. 

** You don't seem to know me?” 

“No. Never saw you before.” 

** You've forgot Joe Corbin, then ?” 

“What! Joe! By the hokey! Well, I'll 
swow. What's the lay now, Joe?” 

* You heard us asking abont the accident 
on the other side of the river ?” 

* Yes.” 

‘I s'pose you remember taking up the | 
burt man and bringing him over?” 

**I don't remember any—™” 

** Yea, you do. You remember just what I 
tell you to.” 

We will not detail further the private 
talk of this interesting pair. | 

After a few momenta, the other two | 
emerged from the hotel and joined Corbin, 
who stood calmly cutting off a huge slice of | 
tobacco, which he inserted between his teeth | 
with great satisfaction. 


+ 





good fellow,” he continued, | 
man, who yet stood near 
**tell these gentlemen what you have | 


Willing ?” 


f 


| 
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“TI agree with you, sir,” 
* The is @ good one.” 

Getting as complete a description 
possible of the of his pretended 
guest from Raval they drove rapidly back 
to Richmond, jast in time to cateh « amall 
steamboat, that ran on a night line down the 
river as far as Norfolk. 

The night proved dark and chilly, bat the 
two companions sat on the deck till 
about ten o'clock, at which hour G 
sought bis berth, leaving Corbin still sitting 


| on the deck. 


If the dove was charmed with the shrewd 
and homely good sense of the serpent, the 
latter was equally taken with the ingenuous- 
ness of the former. 

The man of terrible antecedents and dark 
intentions sat much debating after the de. 
pertare of his unsuspecting companion. 

‘There's this thing sartain,” he said to 
himself, ‘‘that Passmore’s a devil of the 
first water. I can smell his game. W 
had no known kin to look for his property. 
It is all in his hands to do as be cheomen, te 
the owner be out of the way, and I'm really 
curious to know what's become of him. 
Passmore wants this boy ont of his track, 
too, for fear he might play the honest dodge 
and spile his plans. And, besides, he wants 
to fall into the whole property. Well, he'll 
have to do it hisself then, he'll have Joe 
Corbin to butt egainst. The boy has sorter 
took my fancy, and I wouldn't hart a hair of 
his head for a dozen John Pasamores. I don't 
know what it is about the lad. I am not easy 
taken with strangers. I guess it's cause 
he's so innocent and free. like. How. 
somdever I'm going to stand by him, and 
Jones can hove bis foe back again.” 

The night was now of intense darkness. 
The glow of s lamp or two faintly iluminat. 
ed the deck, but the boat as if steer. 
ed by the instinct of its helmaman through 
a field of solid gloom. 

Far ahoad to the right shone a faint light, 
the only sign of life within sight. 

** Ain't it a little dangerous, Cap., ranning 
ahead to-night ?” asked Corbin. 

‘*No. We'll have the moon in a few min- 
utes. You see there's a hole in the clouds 
yonder, and a few stars peeping out. The 
moon's down there, and will have her face 
out in half an hour.” 

** Where is that light that we're steering 
straight onto ?” 

“ t's from a house. There's a little 
bend ahead there, and a house stands on the 
edge of the bank.” 

They were soon in close proximity to the 
light, and the head of the boat was slightly 
turned to keep in the channel. As they 
came nearly opposite to it the light itself 
became suddenly movable, and bore swiftly 
down toward them. The captain sprang to 
the side. 

‘* Hold your horses, there!” he cried, ex- 
citedly. ‘* Do you want to ran me down ?” 

There was a sudden bustle heard in the 
direction of the light, but at the same mo- 
ment the bows of a large vsasel became 
joy visible in the faint light of their 

asty effort was made on both sides to 
avoid a collision, but too late. 
The steamer was struck heavily near her 
stern, and with a fearful crash of breaking 
timbers she reeled and quivered as if about 
to burst into fragments. 


m of incoherent 
voices —" 

** My eyes, if we ain't out down to the 
keel!" cried the ‘and the whole 
river's pouring in. Alive there, men, she'll 
be at the bottom in two minutes. Get the 

Corbin, meanwhile, had rashed to Gra 
ham's berth, and pulled him fiercely from 
his bed. 

‘Hurry, man. Jamp into clothes. 
The stoamer's sink ” py 


But Harry was half. and lost 
precious seconds in dreaing. When they 
came on deck, the boat, with all else on 
board, had cut loose and was already lost in 
the darkness. 

** Blast their eyes!" cried Corbin. ‘‘ We'll 
have to swim for it. The shore can't be far 
off.” 


‘**T can't swim a stroke,” said Harry. 

** You ve got to go ashore with me, any- 
how,” cried the other, repressing an instant 
temptation to avail himself of so good an 
ny enone J to keep his murderous promise 
to », 


| ** Bat I won't; that's settled.” 


Flinging a large piece of wood that lay on 
deck overboard, he bade Harry spring 
with him, directing him to take one end of 


| the plank while he grasped the other. 


Just as Harry was for the 
in obedience Yo this direct 
suddenly reeled and sunk, 
ten feet away by the sudden 
drawing all nearer thi into 

After the momentary whirl 
dash of waters had slightly subsided, Vor- 
bin, firmly grasping his of 


to te 
* Got a tight hold there *” 


if 
Mi 


He reached oat in sudden dread. The 
other end of the sbort was untenant 
ed. With an unusual of the heart, 
he called out loadly, but without response. 

rately letting go his | r, be 
swam beck into the dark lately ten- 
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“Don't alarm yourself, Ma'ameciie. He distances from Pierre's house, when three ee why fat Sh: BEW PUBLICATIONS. 
bas acoomplished three-quarters of the dis. men, who had doubtless been hiding behind gel, step, and the gentleman wes | [Any of the works © any other 
tance, and the top of the cross is still visi- the cottage, rushed upon him. One of them | sbout to move away also, when I stepped zits trwerded snail by the pragrtstere af Fue 
WRITTEN FOR THE saTuRDAY EVExrwe Fost. die." rt YS yw Sh > -_ ; Pe OM : 
* | ‘When the cress should , Pierre a knife. apite struggles, * What you want done, Nitebers are rey 
BY MAURICE FP. EGAN. m5 At jk Wy pe bim, and him toward the | asked ; “I am « carpenter, perhaps I can | ie of their books when sending them to be noticed. 
— the tide woald flow in with such velocity as sea hyn ct a tall rock. He | do it. Tas Couriers Heasaceert ; or, the 
L to outstrip the ewiftest horse. | felt the waves around him in the He turned eageriy toward me. their own by the Use of Nature's struck by 
In the pleasantest of anoldcha “If he but hastens his " contineed darkness. One of mea cried out, my Af, J Take Kemexties ; 
teen, whose tall, grim towers looked, like Armand, “be will reach us good time.” ** Farewell, aia!” amd then be sank. | down that cross, and I pay you a han 
gtay-clothed sentinels, down on the bine “ Bat he cannot hasten,” cried Thérese, , When he rose bo aap @Sght tates dred dollars. You will have to ascend by 
waters of the river Loire, Madame la Mar- winene Sap ae “He is old. I will go | im the distance. Fortunately, he wes « these ornamental blocks; and I tell you, author, Jersey City, New Jersey. Price two 
quise de Velvour lay dying to him, and drag him safely hitheror die ful ewimmer, and the descent from the rock | candidly, they are not to be depended on ; | dollars. 

1. dying. y with him!” be rushed forward “bed only stunned him for an instant He | they must be weak and rotten—for they — A Warrixa Race A Novel. By Eouvxn 
all traces of ber youthful bet now Armand sprang after and detained her. streck out vigorously for the have been there for years. Yares, anthor of “* Black ."* Brok 
with ber bive veined, skin tinted “This is fuolishness, Mademoiselle, You nearer, be saw the black ote | I looked ap at the apire; it was square at to ” eto., ete, Published by D 
with « heotic flush, and her azure eyes giow. Would both perish. 7 will go and save him.” | before him. He was getting ex-| the base, and tapered to « sharp point, 
ing with the light of fever, she Before she could answer bim, he was) ile ennsted ofS Bio ctasagih So cay | Sate, Sane Gam cage wae ested onal Claxton, Remsen & Haffelfinger, 
bh ow ph A ye making for the sands. oat. Some sailors heart him, and pat of in | gilded of ss | Phi phia. Price 75 conta, 
loveliness made one think of death—it was | Therese sank on ber knees, and gaze| & boat to his assistance. “Tt tee piece of work," said I, Tux Lives or Genaaat U. 8. Gaawr ap 
the beauty of sunset. breathlessly at the advancing sea. Each of pany bays fo fe “and there be even more peril in dee Huxay Wrisor, ; 

A priest knelt in the room, reciting the ber thoughts was a Remand seashed bat a worse fate awaited him. Argos cending than in ascending Spee i ve Engravings. 

solemn prayers for the ; at the foot of ber father. She saw him seize the old man was short of bands, so the captain refused ee ee -- B. Pereason 2 Race, I 

rey in pets by EL his face >y One arm, and speed toward her With | to let him land, and he was forced to make If any happens to you, my loth, #1; , TS conte. 

hidden in his hands, making the responses *tPaining eyes she watched the progress of | one of the crew when the vessel started on brave fellow, the money shall be paid to) = Bcnimwen 

in @ voiee choked by sobs. the two. Give bat a moment, and they he Syd Wy . The Argos | your family. | promise you that. Give me | lished by Scarmxea & Co., New York, 

His mother, who hadlein pertoctly stl for would be safe. She looked for the cross. was off the coast of There | your address. Ourvan Ortic’s Maoazme for October. 
a time, suddenly revived. The waters had hidden it! A wild shriek was only one life-boat. Bome of the crew “Here it “said I, “andes you value Pablished by Lex & Suarann, Boston. 

** Armand!” she said. rang out, and Thérese fell to the ground, | seized this im the first moment of danger, | your soul keep your word with me. My wife) Tux Ammnican Atuexecu. An Indepen- 
The young man hastened to her side, and pale and senseless. | leaving the rest to their fate. These latter cad chidcen Gro ctasving, os I would Set ab | dent Ovitiesl Sgarnal of Literetare, Geiones, cclgn vemedy 
bent his ear close to her lips. When consciousness returned, she saw attempted toswim ashore. Armand alone boy heh pe’ ul they can live on | the Fine Arts, Music, and the Drama Pub 
“ Armand,” said the dying woman, her tone Armand standing near, with a wine-flask in reached land, and was the first white man | the dollars for awhile antil mg cick | tees by J. Baarierr Coon, 87 and 38 
growing excessively fine and clear, “you bi* band which be had been holding to ber who ever touched the spot. | Se es ene. ad | ** World” Building, New York. Price @4 per 
must make me a promise before I leave you. |ips. Her father was supporting her in his | The place was beautiful. A deep blue | _ | Tl make it a hundred and fifty ex- | ear, in advance. 

Say to me that you will drop your ancestral *®*™4. A rosy Gach of joy overepread her | African shy stretched over myriads of ex. | the t, “and may God pro- eye <5 

pame, and that you will retire to an obscure {#0e as she saw " | qainite animal and vegetable forms; a few | tect you! If I had the skill necessary to 

place in Brittany, there to remain until you “We were just in time,” said Armand, | harmless natives had hats on this | ascend that steeple I would ask no man to ITEMS OF INTEREST. 
shall receive notice of your Uncle Autoine’s *™iling gayly, “ Two pair of fect are better They were bo and gentile, and here | risk his life there. But come, and keep a 

death. He is not young; he may not live than one, you see, Ma amelie.” | Armand de Velvour dwelt for nearly ten hand and eye. ee 

long, but, even if it be years, promise that ‘1 cau say nothing but that you have years. I followed him into the church, then up| @ Close of the “heated term”— Linen 
you will wait, my son mise!” saved my life, Monsieur,” broke in old Oh, the weariness of watching each day | into the «pire, until we paused before a nar- | clothes. 

Armand hesitated, as much from astonish. Pierre. ** May I ask your name?” « point from which €# Vonice employs over 4000 


* Armand . 1 am living with old 


“ Ob, Armand, this silence tor- Francois down yonder.” 
tures me! Promise that you will depart Patoulard was evidently surprised. From 
from hence, and live with my old steward, ‘he young man's rance and accent, he 


had taken him to above the station his 


M 
the Marquis v. one dreas proclaimed. 
oo Yesvoun, but as sadnend Armand bowed to the father and daughter, 
f 


In the mother fading gleams and walked in the direction of Franovis 
oy * —~ were | ot not, however, before receiving a 


grateful look from Thérese which in his es- 
timation well repaid him for the trouble he 





“ he in @ terrible man. I thought | bad taken. 
him fi in a foreign yester- After thia, Armand t a frequent 
T way baa ee ale = | Visitor at Patoulard’s abode, and after awhile 


—I am ' 
“Cameuss to reason and ask ques- Thérese smiled more brightly in the even- 

Armand said, — oe. Fran- 
**T promise to act as you desire!” in silent disap- 
An expression of peace stole over Madame | Proval, but Pierre Patoulard was well satis- 


v : : | led. 
de a + face. The fever flush died “ Aemend oft ache 6 husband,” 
, : **He's an indus- 


Velvour's long illness she had settled up her Bo went on; love is not only blind 
affairs in preparation for death there | himself, but he blinds those whom he 
: ~ wf = wounds. Armand and Thérese were ly 


Armand's grief was deep and sincere, bat 
pty gk myn Tn Lg I } od pac yay eget nity through the 
that this former servant of the house of | ™oon-lit air; but sweeter to 
Yelrour vould be siete thrvw some light | rand of thee ere te i ian 

ject of ‘ } 
» rom Bt. Mice a little village sita- blush, the low yes, with which she answered 
ated the sands of the Breton coast, | them, would be cheaply bought by the sacri- 
he rT. oo Shady in finding Francois. In- at OF “en Armand thought, aud both 
before te oy tae pone: ate el a 7 The next day Armand received a letter 
written letter from his beloved mistress, Ar- from Paris. It was from M. Lescure. This 
mand's mother. The note ran thus: was the substance of it 
®. t kin 

Francoms—I can trast you. The time for | M. Antoine de Velvour has been making 
proving your devotion to my family has —— ye. > ma De Biggs {emg 
come. Antoine de Velvour is again in France. ®ve discovered your whereabouts. - 
I send Armand to you. Let him notify M. | intended to place you on your guard. 
Lescure, my lawyer, who resides in Paris, For a week after this, nothing particular 
that he is in your village. Pray forme now | occurred. Armand and Franovis were on 
and hereafter. the watsh. 

Manovaarre pe Vaivovn. | About a fortuight after, several sailors, 
uae te Sed the cpm of ld Praneno es | Zend ot an a ere 
eo show rman note. . shel. 

‘And only to think, Monsieur Armand, | evening of that day Armand came to the 
that 1, who was an old man when Madame | Ptoulard cottage 


le M ise oni to the chate 4 about nine ovlock. Then Pierre Patou- 
" we rear that I should A+y 4 | lard acoompanied him to the dvor, and fast- 








Ono the | 


, and as usual remained | 


| for the expected vessel, aud the weary weight | row window. This was 
that 


(of sad pp 
rest withoat having seen it! Yet each day 
| brought new hope; and he waited. At last 
| an ivory trader anchored off the coast. Ar- 





|; mand was taken on board, and raptare al- | 


most burst his heart when the African coast 
seemed but a dim blue line. He was bound 
for home !—for Thérese! Doubts and fears 
| filled his mind as France drew nearer. Had 
| Thérese been constant? This question was 
answered when be was thrown vn the sands 
at Bt. Michel. 

‘*So my Uncle Antoine is dead? Well, I 
forgive But our waiting is over now, 


rese. 
** At last.” 
A abort time after, Thérese Patoulard be- 
came the Maryuise de Velvour. 


—  —_—-— = 


A SLIP IN MID-AIR. 


"A TRUE STORY. 
WRITTEN FOR THR SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY HELEN HARCOURT. 


It has been many a long year since 
yet I remember it all, jast as though it 
occurred but —, 

I was a carpenter, foreman of a oa 
establinhment, and as such possessed 
entire confidence of my employer, who, by 
the way, had been a schoolmate of mine. 

One day he called me inte his office to look 
at some rare coins he had just purchased. 

“Here,” said he, placing in my hand a 
heavy piece, ** is one that is worth more 
than all the rest together. It is a great ou- 
| Fionity. I paid two hundred dollars for it, 
and consider it cheap at that. I ovuld easily 
| double my open | by selling it; so you see, 
Harvey, it is ly a good investment. 

“No doubt it is,’ — I, Yt a it 
seems a large sum to bave lying idle.” 

1 breath Ten te jaunt vaigh os I laid the 
coin down on the desk, for two handred dol- 











then. 
The severe illness of my wife, and one of 
our children, and the death of another, had 
| made serious inroads on my purse, and it re- 
quired the exercise of the utmost eoonomy 
to keep myself free from debt; nay, I bad 

even been obliged to draw from the bank the 


d him as he went to 


| 








| dertaken. 

| Oaating a single glance at the people in 
the street below—-mere specks in the dis- 
tance —I reached out from the window, and 
grasping one of the ornamental blocks, 
ewubg mw out upon the spire, 

Ay de A ed and lod&ed up 
at the rous space [ was about to tra- 
verse —at long line of blocks reaching 
up the steep sides of the steeple to the glit- 
tering cross far above me. 

For an instant my courage faltered, but 
the remembrance of my starving family 
came to my aid, and with a silent prayer 
for protection and success, I placed my 
hands on the next block above me and clam- 





From block to blook I went, steadily and 
cautiously, Sete easy one Gee trusted my 
it upon 


wo-thirds of the space had been safely 
passed, when suddenly the block that sup- 


ported me moved—gave way! 
Ob, Heavens! never, I should live 
| I cease to 


to see an hundred years, 
shadder at the suasliontion of that terrible 
moment. 


Yet even in the midst of my y, an I 
felt myself slipping backward, I not for 
one second lose wy ce of mind. 


It seemed to me never before had my 
senses been so preternaturally acute as then, 
when a horrible death inevitable. 

Down, down I slipped, grasping at each 
block as I passed it by, until at length my 
fearful course was arrested, and then, while 
my head reeled with the sudden reaction, a 
great shout went up from the people below. 

‘Come down, come down,” called the 
architect from the window; ‘half the sum 


I must start on the perilous feat I had un- | 

















Pithatoiphse. the cattle 
juested always to state the retat! killed by the trai 
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the 
found in Herbal K . folly of owning 
By Be. 0. Punire Baown. Pablished ty the : he 


Meccees Based | pon Mert. 
te 8 subject of general ameng beth 
Wheleanie and retail druggiets, (Rat Bo medicine in 





Agee f Co., New York; and also for of the land, in the same length of time, ae hae Dr 


“fA fellow who sees a girl 
| an umbrella is certainly a rain bow. 
€@ A Woatern editor has come to the con- 
| elaston that the ng ladies in his village 
| are not at all like aul, becanse they 
| = tm attention to “things which are 
| hind.” 
@ A sorvant transformed a quiet home 
into a Babel and lost a good place by merely 
| straining four quarts of crab-apple jelly 
a he eighteen dollar veil. 
| © When Autumn marries Winter, the 
wedding cakes are frosted. 
vr in a St. Joe new advertisement : 
“If you want a hoop skirt, go to the ant, 
thou aluggard, and B. Weis.” 
G@ Two female barbers in Brussels show 


bered up. | woman's efforts to razor self to independence. 


| OA Wilmington (Delaware) paper an- 
nounces that a in that city, 6 
old, who within the past year or two 
proposed marriage to over fifty ladies, 
has been advised by the Mayor to take a reat. 
&@ A Uincinnati youth, guided by the ad. 
viee of a fortune-teller, sought to make 
irl love him by means of electricity working 
trom under her chair, When the time came 
abe sprang into the air about three feet, and 
when she came down she landed in her 
lover's hair and took about two handfals 


wrong side. He manages to get along as far 
asthe reat of the garments are concerned, 
but when he dons « clean shirt he has to lie 
down on his back and lash hia right hand to 





shall be yours for the risk you have run. | 
Don't try again! Come down.” 





lara would have seemed a fortane to me jast | 


read words written by her dying hand—that | ened it after him. Shortly afterward the small sum which, besides my salary, was all | 


I should live to ieacat i sounds of a scafile, followed by a groan, 
a nan! —~ seatheaed | startled Thérese. Her father, being rather 
**Can you tell me, Francois,” asked Ar- | deaf, did not hear this, and would not oon- 
mand, ‘‘ why my mother made me promise | **¥t to re-open the door. 
to remain here? And why should she fear| 08 the following morning it was found 
my Unole Antoine, of whom my father or | that Armand was missing, and so was a ship 
she but seldom spoke ?” | which had been anchored all the preceding 
‘* 1 will answer you. Antoine de Velvour | day as near land as the depth of water would 
proposed first for your mother's hand. Her Permit. Old F venesis was frantic with grief. 


parents well enough pleased, 
Teanand the match while Gae® snd Gog | Time wore on. The fact came out that 


im the convent ectting he catio young Armand had not been a simple fisher- 
it tarned out that Prva sem hed “ er man, bat the Marquis de Velvour. And the 
of her own, When she came ont of the 2¢ighbors sbwwk their beads, saying, ‘He 
convent, she lected Antoine, and soon | deceived Thérese. He trifled with her, and 
after Seated Oe brother, Monsieur Ar. | 20W he has gone away to marry another. 
mand, your father. Antoinede Velvourhas| But Thérese did not mind this, She 
never fo ven the slight. | waited. , 

* His for revenge seems to have “There are more fish in the sea,’ said 
grown into # monomania. Several times he 04 Pierre, ‘and you're the prettiest girl in 
attempted to assassinate your father, and | 5t. Michel, Toérese. ; ae oe 
after the Marquis's death your mother re- |. But Thérese did not mind this either. 
ceived one or two threatening letters fro | Two years passed, and sho still waited. The 
Antoine. Your mother knew uo peace while | T#e# were going from her cheeks, the arch 
he was in France. She feared for you. If  *™@iles from her lips, and the brightness 
you were to die, Antoine would be Marquis | from her eyes. Therese, who still sat at the 


de Velvour, and possessed of the estate. He | oor spinning flax, was no longer the pret- | 
is known to be ambitious and easevepuions. | test girl in St. Michel; but waiting is very | 


Had not your mother reason f rehen- | bard. 
— viene | *Prancois died, old Pierre died, and Thé. 
“Bat, Francois,” cried Armand, “ why | rese lived all alone. It was rumored that 
this promise? Barely ny mother might have | 2? Marquis de Velvour was dead, too; this 
trusted me to take care of myself, in spite | ¥™ Antwine who had assumed the title, but 
of twenty such men as my Uncle Antoine!" | Therese did not know it. She thought it 
The old man turned away to hide a smile. | ¥®* Armand. — ae 
“She was a woman, you know, Monsieur; .“! Will qnit still,” said Tocrene, * for 
Armand. She trusted you, but her fear was | what is the trnest life but waiting-for 
greater than her trast. Can you blame her, | Heaven’ 
knowing that the fear arose a love ?” , Although by this time gray hairs had 
Armand was silent for a moment. “But eg¥® to appear among her brown treases, 
Antoine de Velvour may live for twenty “ore than one man in St. Michel would 
years. Imagine it!—I will have to remain »#ve been prond to call her ** wife ;" but she 
in this obscure place the best part of my ¥™ true tu the momory of ber lost love. 
life, and never once see the city of my 
dreams—the mistress of art, of mazsic, of al! W 
that makes life pleasant—beautiful Paris!" ‘ 
Francois gravely sbook his head. 





It was a fearful night. The storm spirits 
held high carnival on sea and land. 

When daylight came, broken spars, pieces 
of shat timber, and human beings, dead 
or dying, strewed the beach. Therese went 
down to the sands with the rest of the St. 
Michel people. 


as a pretty sight. The fiery glow of 
After the injared and the dead had been 


sunset relieved the sombre gray of the even- 


cloads, although the king of day him- removed to the village, Thérese wandered a 
had been long out of view. But the little from the others. Lying half- 
young fisherman, who stood just behind a co by sand she foand a man. Whether 


be was dead or alive, she could not at first 
tell. She nearer. She saw the 
man's eyelids flutter. There was life in him 
then. stooped to feel bis se, and 


near old Pierre Patoulard's cottage, was 
oases the sunset nor the clouds. 


at all. is hts and eyes were 
fixed on Therese vetockeed. Thérese sat at 


z 
& 
~ 


the sea and the sands before her. She claiming, 
was not aware that a man ” ty 
was standing so near, never moving his eyes The man opened his eyes. He looked up 


into ber face, bat did not recognize her. A 


ing only of ber father—old Pierre—who sharp shot throngh her beart. Was 
would have to cross the sands to reach home, she “0 ? Had ten years made 
and the tide was coming in. her old? She said again — 

There was a look of trouble and anxiety ** Armand |" 


Fa 
g 


ing sea. ** Therese——my Thérese 

“T can scarcely see it! He is lost!” she Wild with joy, she ran to the village for 
was 
the 


| 


ce. 
For days Armand de Velvour lay in the 


litle cot , lingering on the verge of 


‘s injaries were by no means 
within the month after the wreck, he was 
to sit beside Therese at the cottage- 
the fresh sea air, and tell- 

befallen him since their 





| With « suppressed scream started back, ex- | 


A light seemed to flash over the man's 
face. 


I possessed of worldly treasures. Thinking 
| of thia, I laid the coin down with a sigh, aud 
turned away to attend to my daties, 


The next morning I was again summoned | tonished me. 


into the office, but this time I met with no 
| friendly greeting, as usual. 


**that coin we were looking at Aas disip- 
| peared, 
it ia not to be found. It must have been car. 
| ried away by sume one. You alone saw or 
| knew of it, and-—" ; 
He paused, and looked significantly into 
my face. I finished the sentence for him, 
| the hot blood dyeing cheeks and brow as | 
| »ke. 
} w You mean that therefore / took it! //" 
| “What else can I think? The coin was 
| here; you alone saw it. I caunot recall 
| having seen it since it was in your hands 
| You are in need of money —you have told me 
| that yourself. It was a great temptation, and 
I forgive you because of our old friendship, 
but I cannot retain you ia my employ. Here 
is the salary duc you." 
** Very well,” said I, with forced calmnena, 
*“*so be it. Bince you have so r an 


vice, I shall not stoop to defend myself.” 

Then I took up the money he had laid 
upon the desk, and went out from bis pre- 
sence a well-vigh broken-bearted man. 

Bat for the tender love of my wife, | 
doubt not I should have buried my sorrows 
in the grave of a suicide. 

Bapported by that love, however, and the 
consciousness of my own innocence, | took 
fresh courage, and set resolutely to work to 
find anotber employer. 

But powerful is the breath of slander 
turn which way I might, 1 ever found that 
the story of my dismissal for theft had pre 
ceded me, and my applications for employ- 

| ment uniformly met with refusal 

| Time went on; my small stock uf money 
was exhausted; piece by piece, our furniture 

( and every spare article of clothing, found its 
way to the pawnbruker, antil, at length, even 
this poor resource failed as, and my children 
cried in vain for food. 

Yet I did not sit down in idle despair; I 
‘eould not afvrd to dose; the life or death 
of all I loved on earth, depended on my ex 
ertions—and so, tarning away from thew 
with a heavy heart, I once more set out on 
the weary search for work. 

All in vain! refasal after refusal met my 
entreaties for employment; and | was turn 
ing homeward with a listless step, when, 

@ au iumense church, I was attracted 
y & group of men yathered at its base. 

Impelled by some strange impulse, 1 ap 
| proached and mingled with them 

A workman was standing pear by, louking 
up at the great steeple towered aloft 
some two buodred and twenty feet above 
him, while a geutleman, evidently an archi 
tect, was addressing him in earnest lan- 
guage, and at the same time pointing to- 
ward the golden cross at the summit of the 
spire. 

“I tell you,” be exclaimed, as I drew 
near, “it must, and can be done. The 
| cross must be taken down, or the first heavy 

gale will send it down into the street, and 
laves will be lust. Coward! is this tue way 
| you back out of a job after engaging to do 
nu? 

“I didn't know the spire was so high,” 
| anewered the man, sullenly. ‘1 ain't gein' 

to risk my life gan up there. Do it your- 
self, if you want it done!” 

| “IL would if I were able,” said the archi- 
tect. ** Bat go, if you will; let itbe! My 


‘honor is to have it done at any 
price I can find braver man than you 
to do it. 


| architect had slang at my back, and piece by 
Harvey,” said my employer, abruptly, | piece, the rotten cross fell to the ground. 


I have made a thorough search, but | ment d 


opinion of me after years of faithful ser-. 


Bat no! more than ever now was | deter. 
mined to succeed. I was not one to give up, 
after having undertaken a difficult task. 


the bed-post. He is afraid he will have to 
une shoe strings. 

Don Viatt, who is banqueting on 
fricasseed ‘‘ caw caw,” saya the host way to 


ony *‘orow’ is to contemplate buzzard. 


nm exohange says —'' The railway 


Penens Gotpes Memeost Dreooveny, This cen 
ment depend upen ite having heen more largety adv. 


in and perfect cures ef very bed cases of bronchial, 


le aN 





threat aed lung diese y the most 


OnTELY for October, Pub- | pertect amd efficient remedy tor all kinds of Coaghe 


| that has ever toon intrateced to the public, and et 
the came UUme pcmmcasre the greatest of bleud parity 
tng and strengthening propertios that matical eclence 
hae been able to produce, thus rendering ite seve 
eet only in the care of Coaneumption 
Bronchitie, Hoarsemess, and Coughs, bat also for al! 
diseases uf the liver and blood, ase rolalvas diseases, 
shin diseare, blotches, rough skin, pimples, hierck 
specks and 4 t ht hee th & while 
range of application and usefuleess, and it set only 
| tives the moet perfect satiafaction to all whe use it, 
| but far excends the expectations af the most san 
guine, thus eliciting the lowlest praise and making 
permanent liermy advertising metiume of all who use 
| &. For thene reasons it ts that there ts not perhaps » 
draggtet in all the vast domain of this continent, who 





dor | ite © please bis customers am! supply thet, wants, 


that dows net keep ap! sell lance qualities of this most 
valuable medicine. 400 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1872. 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 
REDUCTION OF PRICE! 


SPLENDID STORIES. 


whh the ‘nana! vartety 
aan daven, oh usuario aad 


WITHIN THE MAZE; 


on, 
LADY ANDINNIAN’S THIAL. 





| 





| 
| 


Coolly, bat cautiously, 1 commenced the | company of the Ouest of France bas ob. | 


ascent once more, first seeking in vain to 
reach across to the next line of blocks, for I | 
did not care to trust myself again to that 
which had proved so treacherous, 

This I was compelled to do, however, 
until the spaco between the angles became | 
sufficiently small to allow me to swing acrons 

Acoomplishing my purpose at length, I 
went up more rapidly, carefully testing each 
block as I proceeded. 

Ere long I reached the cross, and there I 
pean to reat, looking down from the dizzy 

eight with a coolness that, even then, as- 


A few atrokes of the light hatchet that the 


My work was some, and as the last frag- 
peared, I found a sad pleasure in 
the thonght that should I never reach the 
ground alive, my dear ones would not be left 
entirely penniless; they wonld have ample 
means to supply their wants until wy wife 
could obtain employment. 

Bteadily and cautiously I lowered myself 
from block to block, and at length reached 


| ciple,” 


tained a number of carriages for the use of | 


passengers bailt apen the American prin- 
We would hardly suppose that the 
company would have —— passenyors 


built on the American principle to justify | 


such an expense as that. 

&@ lirigham Young is said to have a dia. 
order of his heart. 
the number of times he has given it to dif- 
ferent ladies 

€@ A clever Westerner lately committed 
suicide by seating himself in bis eaay chair 
with his dressing gown and slippers on, an 
taking im the oontenta of the gas-pipe 
throngh a rubber tube 

&@ Btauley was once in love with an 
Omaha actress, and the Omaha Despatch 
elegantly rewarks thereon that the lady, 
Aunie Ward, ** might have went further and 
fared worse.” She couldn't have gone much 
further than Ujiji. 

4 We are sorry to loarn that a woman in 
Harrisburg broke her arm the other day 
while spanking ber boy. This ia another 
of the many outrages which grow out of 





assembled in the street 

Inside the steeple the architect placed a 
roll of bank-notes in my hand 

* You have well earned the money,” he 
said. ‘It does me good to see a man with 
so much nerve but — bless me! what is the 
matter with your hair’ It was black before 
you made the ascent, now it ix gray /” 

And so it was! That moment of intense 
agony, while alipping helplessly downward, 
had blanched my bair antil it appeared like 
that of an old man, ‘The work of years 
had been done in an instant! 

Entering the bare, cheerless room which | 
was now all [called my home, I found a vini 
tor awaiting me, wy late employer. 

** Harvey,” said he, extending his hand, 
**T have done you a great wrony. It cost me 
a terrible pang to believe in nped guilt, bat 
circamstances Were su strongly against you, 
that I was forced to believe. I have found 
the coin, Harvey, it slipped ander the secret 
drawer in my desk, Can you forgive me, 
dear old friend ¢” 

My heart was too full to speak ; I silently 
pressed bis band. 

“I will undo the wrong I have done,” he 
wenton, ** All the world shall know that I 
accused you unjustly, not through my words 
only, but through my actions too. You must 
be my partner, Harvey. If you refuse | shall 
feel that you have not forgiven wo. 

I did not refnse. 

Instead, I thankfully accepted the offer 
which my old friend so generously made, 
knowing that no sarer method coald have 
been devined to silence forever the tongue 
of slander, and free my name from the un 
merited reproach which had of late rested 
upon it, 

Uninterrupted prosperity baa attended my 
steps ever since that eventful day, buat 
neither prosperity nor wealth can efface its 
memory from my heart, por restore my 
whitened locks to their unce raven hae. 


the spire window, amidat the cheers of those 
| 


- —_——e > 


AMERICAN FARMERS. 


Seribner says: ‘‘ We hazard the aaser 
tion that no class of equal average moans 
lives sv well as American farmers. One of 
these possessing a farm and baildings worth 
say ten thonsand dollara, will gather about 
him and enjoy more real comfort than could 
be obtained from the income of a hundred 


thousand dollars in New York. He may 
live in @ more commodious dwelling than a 
metropolitan cit.zon having ten thousand 


dollars annnal income. He may have hia 
carriage and horses, His table may be sup 
ied with everything fresh in its season. 
lis labor is less wearing than the toil of 
counting-rooms and offices, and he has more 


, leisure. 


——_—_ 


&@ Bince ladies bave taken to wearing 
newspapers for bustles, publishers complain 
that their fair subscribers are more in *‘ar- 
rears” than ever. 


bility of women to obtain their rights 
When Mra. Woodhull gets into office there 
will either be some kind of a new India rab 


No wonder, mary i 


ber boy invented, so that women can spank | 


| them with the assistance of olasticity, or 


boys will all be compelled by law to spaok 
themselves. It will be a great day for the 
women of this country when Woodhull enters 
the White House 


@@ Vexv Kook or Him Haughty bar 


beanty “‘Any lemon, wir’' Hard-bearted 
rafian ‘No, thanks; you've looked in the 
glass that's enough.” 


€@ A Vermont engineer on a locomotive 
recently saved the life of a little child at the 
risk of his own. The father, worth #7. 1), 
asked the conragecas man to take a glass of 
soda, as «a reward for saving hia little one 


This little incident shows that the human 
breast is not entirely devoid of gonorumity 
and things. The noble enyineer, however, 


refused the ylaw of moda, saying be didn't 
want to beggar the father. 

@ A Danbury Indy’ bustle was sadly 
damayed by water standing in it from the 
rain Sunday night. 

€H Monsieur deo Paria — that is to way, the 
headamwan of Paria - ia a Aine looking man, 
who always drowos in fanitless broadcloth 


on the seaffold. When his attendants faster 
the poor wretch to the fatal board on the 
guillotine, he whispers to him in the suavest 
manner “' Courage, my friend, it will not 


hurt you much!’ 
Sm A St. John paper describes a youth ax 
“neventeon feet high aud seven years old of 


seventeen years old and seven feet high,” it 
forgets which 

SF A Japanese «student in New Haven, 
senta polite note to bis professor, request 


ing perminsion to kill a stadent who bad in 
sulted him 

€f The New Vork papers ceonerally praise 
the good playing of the Philadelphia 
cricketers in the recent match at German 
town 

S&F The antiquity of balloon asconsions i 
cousidered as proven by the historical fact 
that Moses was constantly planning what 
Aaron ought to do Vv. YY. World 

G@ Wiillings saya ** There ain't anny 
thing that will kompletely kure lazynens 
bat Ihave known a second wife to hurry it 
eum, 


—_—-—_— 


A Universal Articte of Faith. 


In theme days of re 1° tenth ee tewt 
thoag hit lonpemel be to ii at art sith upet 
whicha eerie atl .~ ! | tet 

, erwever, at ay ,¥ . 

f which le implicit amd Gniversa! in the paramoun 
efficacy of that matehiews Hoo eedown Tost ant 
Ke tremast, Phastatios Bitrene The cor 
elanUy lor reasing patronage which It receives, haa, it 
ie trae, excited the petty envy of certain eplenetik 
advertivers of pinchieck panaceas, who hope to nage 
a market for their own stagnant, Watery wares, by 


decrying all epirituces medicinal preparations. Bat 


the puldic can stomach uelther their arguments ver , 
thelr potations, and consequently reject these very 
weak imitations of the enemy as entirely too thio 


By MRA, HENRY WOOD, author of “ Kast wyone,’ 
* Dene Hollow,” &e. 


Pee ee ER HO eee ot one we 


man's Exportence,” “ Jealousy,” ete, 


OPER, OCQURTT A su - re 


ing, ete., 
ORLY 4 YIRE- author of “Jarring 
Chords, ete., ete, 


MIPRION, WORK noeuse, woe 
oft fin.. a ia Fortene’s heel, 


AE Ue i Ne ator ot 


Holid Sliver,” A Littl Momey,” ete, 


The Engravings of Tas Lavy Farern are of « 
very superior character, They embrace beautiful pie 
tares of subjecta which touch the sentiments ood ab 
fectiona, lustrations of our Novelete and Mtortes, 
iMustratlons of the Paehions, (Inclading cota from 
which patterns for almost everything can he orderad 
at alow peice,) Iustrations of Ladies’ Pancy work, ete. 


MUSIC. 


A plece of the latest and moet fashionable Muate 
accompanies every number, The Music le of iteelf 
worth the price of the magasine, 
The Mest Refined, 6 tut, and | 

Magannes! 

In short, Toe Lany's Farenn aime to be, and ite 
proprietors think it "4 the most refined, Keautifai, 
and Interesting of the Magazines being in Cover, Be 
go, and Contents just whal @ lad,'s maygasine 

read be, 





nq ot the 


TERMS Always in Advance. 


One Copy, - + + + = a... 
) Copy of the Lady's Prien (9%) and | of The Hatarday 
Rvening Poet (65), tor 64.50, 


6& The contents of Tae Laovv's Faranp and of 
Tua Poet will always be entirely different, 


67 Kubecribers ln British North America mast 
reuult twelee conta entra, as we have lo prepay the U, 8, 
postage 

t?™ Kemittances shoald be made, if i— ‘a 
Poet<fice Urders, of in Draita of Chec he, be 
ovr order. 

Address DEACON & PETERMON, 


519 Walnul Street, Philadelphia, 
Ringle Nambers 89 Ola, Specimen Coples (not car- 


rent nombers) '6 (ta, 
RXR &. 


ASIATIC CHOLERA, 
DYSENTERY, 
CHOLELA MORBUS, 
PEVER AND AGUE, 
CURED ANT) PRESENTED 
HY RADWAYS READY KRELIFF 


RHUEUMATISM, 
NECRALGIA, 
DIPLTHUERTIA, 
INFLUENZA, 
SORE THROAT, 
DIFFICULT BREATHING, 


KELIKVED IN A FEW MINUTES, 
BY KADWA\ 8 KEADY KELIEF 


BOWEL COMPLAINTS. 


s tuerbus, of painia 


Lam er tene 


lime tas ft a the sole are @hepped in Afteen oF 
ty m » by taking Kelway's Ready Kevet 
weakness of ase 


No congee ' ta pat lot, teas 
tthe 1K. KR. Rell 


ACHES AND PAINS, 


b acti tee whether «ick of tervons; rheama- 
them, lam age, paloe and weakness in the back, spine 
chi . sine areand the iver, pleurtey, ewellings 
ft wots, paine in the howe, heartburn, an« 
palre of all kinda, Maclway's Heatly Keltet wil Qo 
metiate came, and ite continged Ose for a lew days 
apeTmasent ire. l’rice &) cemta, 


DR. RADWAY’'S 


"PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 





all dieurnier=s of the stoma b ver, bo els, Kidneys, 
bimider, terve oe outa ieUlpatlion, 
Custivenwe, | vestion, dyspep 4, oO venees, bi). 
jous fever, toflan uation of the bowels, piles, and all 
ferangements of the internal viscera, Warranted to 
effect & positive car 

Price 2 cents pr box, Sold by Druggista, 

PR. RADWAY & CO., 38 Warren St,, 

auidtf New York, 
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SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
PaLABELA, SATURDAY, OCT. 5,1 


TERMS---Always in Advance. 
py Po rem. i> ebranen, Ost 
gen oe 
le Ss, Mena teowtifel Pranioe 
ae ~ a) <a os 
eet Ragrevine ~ 


Preentom 


(owe «© ee Be tremet Prevree rer oe 
and Gee of the Ladys Veieed Gi) tor ee 
To THOSE Whe DRIRE TU GET Ur Ct be 
ree wted te get pe cheb for Tee Poet, emt ne 
———_t peme, eel we wll forward pom. fom of harem 


wumeher of opr imere caper od the page, eo linet, 
atth them, yor cee give peer weights! & gee 


“TEENA OF CLIBA Fer 08.60 we will send fon 
aqaee ot Tue Poet tor ome pear te cnr ehirees, 
ath cogs 0 eoperete atdreme The pore m eroding 
the @ chal te ewtitie’ te 6 copy of ofthe of ' 
“ Tie Sisters 
me of Lites Heppe —~-}" "The fom of Meee 
m= 


Le PRD) sah FA 0 AEE 






e " o * 9 anh “eo \ etteet 
Por 614 oe oF eight copies to cer ecireee, oF 
: : ~ee to 8 eoperete etree | The pereee coming 
$ ete Chad Ghali be entities! te @ cag fre, eed bee cope 
if dew of etter of cur Premianm enerering* 
wards wid single 
* 


{ The eeeetere of (Tete can after 
j “oe eh 


he olarve (lube ouey be comngeeesd partly of Toe 


| dewiow! 


‘ Poet and partly of Tue Lewy © Peres 

; ee mete | te Thee Lady > Firiewd can te taken 
% « 0. aptere, notre! ot 6 eee far copies 
i i 4 Tee Poet, od tow of Tee Lene berree wt 
4 te eoet for 814, aed ie the seme poegeetem @f 
3 | th 
4 8h Ne deviaties slieeed from ot regular terme 
« tt beee cecmees t erert, the papers @ il) fe seat fer & pre 
. jattiomete parr! 
¥ 0P Roteertieve tn Biritieh North America minet 
a vont feels conte cote, ae we have to prepay the 

ta 


6h” Whew etditions are mate ty clube, the new 
cube riptiome mast begin etn) cam! af Clee emsme titee a 
Oe ov igine cheb 
' om Tie comtente of Tee Poet eed of Tae Lave’ 
Faceeh will ateaye be entire ly diferent 

OP Remittances shock! be mate, 1 pemeiine, be 

Paet-adiiee Urders, of tn Lirafte of ( ber ke papate | 
— ode. 

wr fomte herald te fare ardent, e 

ere entitie?d te end «ih on 


proving, to pay tie ca pwnae 1 maliing 
Address H. PETERSON & Co, 
Be 319 Walnut Street. Philadelphia 
BRINGLE OOPTES 6 Cents 
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a 








Acanctms. — We have go Agents employed 
in getting euleerbers, for whose contracts 
we are reapenside Persons subectitung 
throagh Agents, should trust these only 


WENT th FES ire 


{eee ere 


an Agent, however, offers Tan Door or Tus 
Lape Pater below the regular terme, it 
may be taken for granted that be ia acting 
without the least euthority from us. We are 
willing to allow Agents a comminsion to pay 
them for the labor and expense of getting 
as new subscribers, bat not to enable them | 
t aodersell us 


—_—— 


JOHN PASSMORE'S PLOT; 


HELD IN THE HIDDEN ROOM | 
A STORY OF PHILADELIHIA, 
PY FRANA © ARROLS 

The ahowe is the Utle of an ably written 
nevelet, which we begin in our present num 
; ler The laid mostly in and 
: - ahoat Philadelphia, and the story will have | 
an additional interest for all these who have 


scones are 


! ever vinited the city, as the spots and thorough 
. ¥ fares mentioned in the narrative are pene 
“% rally those whieh really exist, and are net 
mere constructions of the authors brain | 
7 Yor all our reader 
*% plotare of certain phases of city life. The | 
commencement of this novelet will be an ex 


it will be @ graphic | 


* client time to begin new subseriptions, as 
jast three months are left of the closing | 
your 


ti LAUREL HILL. 


In anewer lo a recent artiole in Tue Doerr, 
relative to the management of North Laurel 
Hull, we have received « pamphlet containing 
' the * Kales and Regulations,” of which the | 
pe following passages are marked for our no 
ce 


“Tee Peawavent Foxe A Permanent | 
Puad made up of « certain portion of the | 
purchase money patd for each lot has been 
2 wet aside by the Manayers, the interest of 
: whieh t te be applied forever to heep the | 
Cemetery im repair 

“The som already received amounts to 
ebout ninety teu thousand dollars, invested 
in bonds and mortgages of the frst clas, on 
improved property in Philadelphia, Pennay! 
vapia Mate loans, and loan of the city of 
Philadelphia, and it i» increasing These 
funds are beld in trust by the Girard Life 
Insurance Annuity and Trust Company, of 
“3 Philadelphia, one of our most substantial in 
fa stitutona, jxseesing a permanent charter 
the interest ts expended for the benefit of 
the Lethalders, e:ther in permanent improve 
ment or daily oare In eckistion to thie in 
vested fund, the Managers have property in 
the neighborhood of the Cemetery, intended 
for a like purpewe, and they believe that by 

iicours management this real estate will 
: pield ap Iheome equal t) that now 
‘ from the Permanent Pand 

Porters Cane Late and 
el mot take care of themeelves  Prowt, the 
weather, and the growth of trees, ahrul« 
brvers, and weeds, in time, all tend to dix 
figure the grounds and to weaken and deface 
tombe, headstones, and enclosures The 
Vanage re that many Latholders 
woald gladly meure their grounds and im 
provements against effacing and destroying 
influences, To euch Latholders they sug 
eeet the propriety of making provision by 
4 vill of deed, for the preservation of mone 
; ments, enclasures and grounds This can 
i be dene by deposiung or beymeathing in 
trust to the Cemetery Company a sam such 
tent the interest thereof appled from time 
time shall be saffictent for the purpose 
Money so deposited will constitute @ separate 
avd seered fund, invested in like manner 
; vith the Permanent Fund of the Cemetery, 
and tts income will be expremdy devoted and 
sj plied © the special of jeot designated by 
toe propnetor 


According to the above, the sum already 


Teoel ved 


Monuments 


lelieve 


vested ase “ lermanent Fund” amounts 
t about Pr) the yearly interest of 
whieh, af si per cent, mast be shout 


0) Wheat portion of this eum has been 
received from lothulders of North Laarel 
Hull, or whether the amounts received from 
the different Cometenes are kept separate, 
= Bot stated. We suppose, however, that 
they are put into one common Fund, and the 






















Aud while this may be anol jcotionable mo 
far as North, Central and South Laurel H Us 
are concerned, of course it would not be a if 
the Manayers were to en, end imelude 
West Leasre HU wm ment « 
thing, of course, which we eu for 
rented they have not the least intention of 


A deed now before os held by a io’ 
bolder of North Lacrel Hill-.and we #1. 
Goods are in this reepect the same— 
















CE 


whom they know t) be worthy of trust. If | 


| the thought that if 


eforesaid, te th 
\ emaetery and ite appurt nantes th gan order 


amp te the of the buildings, general 
one loourea, Te . and grounds wong 
eng to the eome . 

Wheat te the of the above cleuse te 
the deeds! We a thet it ip 


eluded the care of lute, the culting of 
the gress, sitention to the shroblery, and 
the preservation of the monuments. For 
what doce the phrase, ‘the preservation of 
maid Cemet+ry and ite appartenapoes in goud 
order,” mean, if it does not mean this! 
Weald » Cemetery be dered ia good 
order, with the gras growing wildly over all 





| the tsnbetones—end which grass was pever 


oat, seve when it had arrived at rack « height 
as made it pro@table to sell forbay! Or, 
would it be in good order, with the lots full 
of Liners and weeds! 

And yet 1 seems to be a fair inference 
from the 4 we have quct 
ed, relative to “ Pature Care, thet the 
Managers consider either that the tasing 
care of the lots and monuments is bot « 
part of ther dety, of else fear that the inte 
rest of © The lermanest Fund will vot be 
eufflerent to keep the Cemeteries in goud 
urder 

When the writer of this article purchased 
alot in North Laurel Hill, before the exist 
epoe of the Boath and Central Cemeteries, 
he supposed that be bad covenanted with 
the Company that they should keep the lot 
where the forms of his children were laid, 
“in gouwd order,” for lone centuries after be 
bimeelf bad been placed beside them. Han 
dreds of others probably have thonght the 
same thing We would like to know 
doubtless woald lke to know 
not in this supposition we all have been mm 
teken and © or, unless we deposit or 
bequeath certain other sama, our lute and 
mounds and monumental stones will all go 
to reck and ruin, when po band of relative or 
friewd remains to perform the lest pious 
offices of aflection oF remembrance 

We do not think that in asking, in « kindly 
spirit, a public anewer from the Managers 
to the questions of what they understand 
their duty to be +‘) the care of the 
lots, and whether the " lermaneut Fund 
is euffictent to enable them to fulfil it, we 
are doing more than what it is perfectly 
sroper to do, while we feel sure that we shall 
be eliciting information that w greatly de 
sired by « namber of our fellow cituzena 


=—— 


LETTERS FROM ZIG. 
THE CINCINNATI EXPOSITION. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENIVOG POST 
Irene Pow Among the doven things at 


this moment in my mind to epoil good white 
paper and printers tnk with, there ian't any 


thing leas «topid, I think, than some more | 
pal arch of | 


talk aberut this lerful tri 
otvilization called the Cincinnati Pxposition 
lve been lately reading about the Prehistoric 
Man of the Drift Age, thousands of years 
before there ts any record of him, when your 





janmd my ancestor, friend, lived in under 


ground holes along with the cave bear and 
the woolly haired rhinoberos, much the same 
as Paddy shares bis parlor with the pig, 
nowadays, when our ancestors were amall 
folks with monkey beads and faces, and 
duin't have much clothes on, and in the 
whole three departments of art, science and 
manufactures, they hadnt an earthly thing 
to show for themselves except a few very 
surpassingly awkward dooking stone bam 
mere and hateheta, Laay I look at oar Bx 
~mition and then | think of the Prehistorte 

an, and theme good old times when our 


| fret families all rooted tn the lirt together, 


and then | tickle myself with the thought 
that the world has moved immensely, hasnt 
it? and then | tickle myself «till further with 
the world keeps on 
moving as it bas done, maybe in the course 


lof fourer five million years more there won t 


be any more Congress, of sewing machine 
agenta. Happy thought It makes me feel 
better all day 

To begin where [ left of If you will 
kindly remember, lL told you about Hiawatha » 
silver cance. Well, it was very beantifal, as 
I said, bat if you'll believe me, I never for a 
moment imagined that there was any use in 
the thing, or that it was intended to be of 
service inany way | went to the Eapow 
tion again, yesterday, and naturally went 
around to take « second look at my silver 
beauty, | looked, and behold, a card was 
fastened to «a corner of the silwer lake, and 
thereon was insernbed ' Hiawatha Frait Has 
ket and Cake Mtand, of something of that 
sort, That t to say, you lay slioes of oaks 
around upon the bosom of the silver lake, 
and you Ol) Miewathas canve ap with apples 
and things That t the design of it, as | 
saw by the card, though | couldn t have told 
before, if Id had my head ee off, Uhat 
there was any design to it fat Dve clone 
my duty by you, and told you, so you wonld 
know 

I spent some hours looking at pictures, 
vosterday Now, | abominate pictures, and 
that sort of thing, as a rule There are 
other things Id rather look at, most any day 
Its my private opinion that Ive inherited 
carried down through many thousand 
yoars that it makes joe diagy to think about 
it, some of the mental trails of that anewnth 
beast, the Irehistome Man. Heoause | know 
that « splash of mud against the aide of a 
house is just as pretty to me as ninety-nine 
hundredths of all the pictures | ever saw 
Im this bape? frame of mind | went to Art 
Hall yesterday. The exhibition of sculpture 
ts in the vestibule of Art Hall If there i= 
anything | dishke more than pictures, its 
sculpture, Laecoount for this Sralihe in the 
same way as the other, mental traits in 
herited from that anoouth beast, the I're 
histone Man And | thought yesterday, 
ging profoundly upon these agly works of 
art dome in marble, what a pity these fue 
fulke who spend their lives ** soulping 
things, have apoiled such nutmbers of nice 
tom betones ts a min to waste things so 
Aud if upon the whole earth you can fud me 
anything uglier or more hideous than some 
of those ‘ soulpe in Art Hall, you oan take 
my pew bat, thats all 

At the eutrance of Art Hall, I heard a 
yotoe of a Woman say 

* Aint them magnificent ! 

The voice proceeded from « tall woman, 
wearing « green bat, and « row of false teoth 
big enough to fill the mouth of « horse. | 
looked in the direction the voice indicated, 
and saw apictare, The name thereof was 
“In the Glow I should say eo! A little 
gurl eat apon a rock, watehing what was sap 
posed to be the sunset. In the glow! | 
guess so. lI sew suche‘ glow as that ance 
ip my life, but it was the glow made by a 
tremenduus bay-barn, whieh caught fire one 
exceedingly dark night, aud barnt up like « 
flash, befure you ovuld say Jack Kobtneon 
Thea lve a mdiculous protare, toa, which | 
keep pack >> the back of « certain 
wane writing-desk, to make him good, which 
has a ‘glow exactly hie oar artist » sunset. 
tare of a wery bad plees, and a 
very wicked personage pitching some bed 
soxple into a very hot fire with « pitehfork 
Pel the bad people are bowling’ In 
the Glow! Blazes’ If that was the sort of 
a sunset of life which gave mystical lore to 
the old ebap in the Fifth Header, I dont 
wonder be prophesied bloody wurder 

Then | went on I saw « crowd of people 


gathered in front of one pictare, mostly a 
crowd of people, wilh bonest, sen. 
mible face, plain country and some 
old men and women. They Bet speak or 
talk mech, only stood ng silently, with- 
cata thought of aught thal pootare. 
lt se pictare whieb, of all the pictares in 


preaervaten af th wate! 


they | 
whether or | 





the great Art Be, pean a> a 
out and stand and are apm. oommon 


praise which can be 
that it i @ pictare teb the ° 
te bok ot No wonder they lo 


une. 
not bow to deserite . Tt seems to me 
thet jast so Jeens, the 
looked, im the presence of his accasers. 
face t the face of an ahgel, not one of 
those tmagimary beings whom some people 
think of as flapping their wings and fying 
around in the air overhead, bat « real flesh 
and tleod cop. 


the ‘good fight ylorivualy. 
etranye contrast wilh the anetavas, well fed 
coantenances of the comfortable-aleeping, 
fat old monks shoet him —« thin, spiritual, 
anearthly face, fine, pure and nervous, 
| gleaming with the pale fire of enthusiasm, 
lowing even now with the light of Heaven 
0 wonder the people love that pictare. No 
| wonder they come to look at it again, and 
gaze pon it through tears, and turn to give 
| ito farewell glance as they go away. re 
ie that in it which reaches out to the toner, 
spiritual life of every mortal creature, which 
touches a pare, sweet, holy chord in the 
| baman seul 
| Much as I don't like pictares, I looked at 





| this ome till the vile whisky breath of the | 


young chap beside me drove me of. Then 
I edged 
another young reprobate was there, scenting 
the whole air with Ais vile whisky breath. It 
made a body feel qualmish, I can tell H 
I do wish that folks with bed teeth wouldn't 
Le A segars, and drink chain light 
ning whisky, when they go into crowds 
The whisky breathe were too many for me, 
eo | went off and looked at the naked tallow 
boy and the tallow candles. While I was there, 
the same tall woman in a green hat, with the 
| big, grinning row of false teeth, came and 
| looked at the tallow candles tou 
heard her remark to her companion, as to 
the tallow candles, while we stood there 
* Aint them magnificent?” 
I thought it was time to go. I went and 
, looked at the grand pianos. A silly young 
woman was pounding away for dear life on 
one of them. And the same tall woman 
who wore a yreen hat and had a grinning 
row of falee teeth came up while I was 
there, and stood at my elbow, and remarked 
to her companion 
* Aint them magnificent? 
In dismay I fled wildly to the Tennessee 
rattioanake who shed bin skin last night for 
| the benefit of the Cincinnati Exposition. 1 
was gazing upon his anakeship with a feeling 
of admiration not anmingled with awe, when 


behold, there came mewards the self.same | 


| tall female woman in a green hat, who wore 

ja grinning row of false teeth. I clapped m 
bands to my unhappy ears, and fled in wild 

| affright, lest this female woman in a green 
hat should gaze upon the Tennedsee rattle 
snake, and turn to her friend and say 

} * Atmt them magnificent |” Zw. 

—_— 


LETTER FROM NEW YORK. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAT EVENING POST. 


bran Poss After making my best bow 
to you, and indulging in a metaphorical 
handshake with your numerous readers, 
permit me to introduce at once a highly in 
teresting and original topic, and congrata 
late you and everybody and myself too, on 
this late delightful change in the weather, 
and also to take a backward glance and ex 
claim all along with the reat of you, ‘* What 
an aecful eammer' 
every time 

\n old lady informed me yesterday that 
the intense heat we have been enduring, 
and which in some way seemed to her to be 
a sort of preparatory stage of what many 
poople were likely to get hereafter, waa not 
caused by Plantamours comet that was ad- 
vertised to collide with the earth this season, 
and only missed it by a few billion miles, 
She said they never got any such notions 
when she was young; and for ber part she 
didn't beheve the comet had any more to do 
with it than she had, it waa hot because it 


was ‘ot, and that she believed was the sola- 
tion of the whole thing, I was greatl 
toopted to co into an astronomical an 


comet-olycical explanation of things bat I 
was afraid if LT convinced her against her 


will she would be of the same opinion still, 


so TL jast quietly nodded my head, and said, 
* ht we acful Aot Ard then we tacked 
and tock in a littl sail and started off 
afresh 

She said she had understood there had | 
been a greater deyree of heat in the Weet 
than in New York that, in fact, a friend of 


hers residing there, had seen the thermome 
ter one hundred and exit in the shade at 
nine oO clock at night. she did not say what 
it probably wo*ld have been if they bad 
hang it opin the ean at that bour, buat I 
presume the mercury would have shot ap 
throngh the top of the machine and gone 
off on a voyage of discovery for Livingstone, 
or the comet. And then something was 
sald about cooling dews and the sweet scent 
of the cloverfield, and the boney-enckle, and 
mignomette, and the m« lancholy chirrap of 
the Angust cricket and we grew dreadfuall 
sentimental and finally she asked me if 
believed in “Spiritual impresaons I 
hedut mach of an idea what © Spiritual im- 
pressions were, and as I could see no right, 
of reason in dusbeheving what I knew noth 
about, | unhesitatingly answered in the af. 
firmative. She then said she was a pxycho- 
iwetrical physiciavess- and if | liked, she 
would relapse into the clairvoyant state and 
look me over, and if I had any insuions 
malady lurking in my supposed perfect or- 
ganization, she wuald discover it, for a dol- 
lar, and if curable, would give me a «pirit. 
ual prescription. i told ber that would be 
useless, as | was strictly temperate, and be 
longed to the Father Matthew Society, bat 
if, after she “relapsed,” she would take a 
back ward glance over my past life, and relate 
correctiy some of the poted events, and then 
throw her eye over the fatare, so that I might 
know what was coming and get out of the 
way, | would be much obliged. 

At this she settled herself into the casiest 
of easy chairs, and motioned me to a dread. 
fally sud and uncomfortable one inome- 
diately in front of ber. I expected to 
smell brimstone, and glanced around fur su- 
pernatural accompanumenta, while the phy- 
sicianeas proceeded to “ relapse.” | watched 
her closely, and | think I could do it myself 
now. It only consists in closing the eyes, 
moving the head from side to side, and tak- 
ing an occasional long breath. 





up toward the other side, and lo, | 


And 1. 


Emphasis on awful, | 


ff 





She came pretty pear inf 





have to come out of her trance, 


tm yt gf ay tt ‘upon | 
to 


vpening ber eyes, and seemed aston 
aco me sitting 
gotten the conversation about the dollar 
But I did not set out to write about ** for. 


tane-telling “ altogether, for, in my opinion, | 


it is not the most interesting of subjects, in 
fect it is almost as stupid as politics, and on 
that bead I do not intend to say « word, 
| though a friend of mine in speaking of 


| Horace and ** what be knew about farming,” | 


told me the other day that the great philan- 
thropist had « rooster sitting on an egg- 
plant. So people are always hatching up 
thing F dicul to say about “our later 
Franklin.” I am half inclined to think he 
hasn t anything of the sort. 
ON FARHIONS 
there really isn't mach to say. The truth of 
| the matter is that sammer styles are terribly 
stale and threadbare—and what wonder con- 
sidering the same shapes have been written 
op and deseribed every week for the last 
«x months by balf a million, more or leas, 
of would-be reporters—and it is a trifle 
tow early for winter styles. It is, however, 
ofticially announced that the polonaise is out 
of date--that it bas had its day—that its 
brilliant career is ended, I don't know how 
much of that official announcement to be- 
_ lieve, for positively I counted nine handred 
and ninety-nine of those garments on the 
promenade yesterday, if I had gone 
another step Looald have made it an even 
thousand, I could not have stood it though 
One more polonaise would have thrown me 
into brain fever, or spinal meningitis, or 
cholera infantam, or some other dreadfal 
ailment. But I do like the way the ladies 
wear their hair, That tin basin out (that's 
what we called it at school) is about the 
most fascinating thing we bave had in some 
time. A plain face is almost beautifal when 
the hair is combed straight down over the 
| forehead and chopped off jast above the eye- 
brows; though now that I think of it some 
don't admire it~" chronic grumbler said in 
my presence only a few days ago, that he 
didnt believe Mother Natare would have 
given the ladies any hair if she could have 
forseen the present fashion. I don't agree 
with him, I (hink it is charming, especially 
when the forehead is low, and the hair stiff 
| and bristling and refractory. 
| Hate it would seem are likely to be pretty 
amall and of the “turban” shape, with a 
| little variation. Veils of every description 
}are fashionable, and whether worn long or 
| short depends entirely upon the fancy of the 
wearer. In outer garments it is impossible, 
| ans yet, to say what will be most popular. 
| There is a ramor that close-fitting garments 
| for street wear will give way to loose jackets 
and Talmas; bat Dame Kumor is not al- 
| ways to be relied upon, and no one need be 
surprised if all outside garments should 
| make their appearance as tight as, as—the 
| gentlemen on New-Years day, for instance. 
| Respectfully, OLIVE KING. 


——_ * 


The Wreck of the Metis. 


WRITTEN FORK THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





A correspondent thus describes the appear- 
ance of the beach and ocean after the late 
terrible disaster to the Metis : 


| Today I have been walking and riding 
| upon the Watch-Hill beach, to view the inel- 

ancholy fragments of that ill-fated vessel, 
| and picture to myself the terrible scenes so 
recently transpiring there. 
ous people blackened the shore, making the 
wreck itself inconspicnous, at least when 
| seen from the neighboring hills. 

The sky was lovely. The air was chilly 
The surf still broke in high majestic billows 
| upon the shifting sands, althongh a day had 
passed since the storm. Almost every con- 
ceivable kind of material might be found 
promisenously mingled where the debris lay 
thickest 


a hat, there a boot or stocking, here a staffed | 


chair seat with its disembowelled contents 
mashed into a firkin of butter, there frag 


ments of ladies’ clothing shredded by wave | 


or wind and interwisted with seaweed until 
nothing short of cutting could part them. | 
saw asailor's padded coat, so thick and 
strong that apparentfy human hands could 
not have torn it, yet it was slit ap the back 
as if by a knife 


The undertow is always strong on this | 


east beach, and the sand is continually bein 
shifted about. No doubt mach of the wree 
lies buried beneath the sand, with human 
bodies also, which may remain hidden per- 
haps for weeks or months until some other 
storm shall uncover them. What strikes 
ane most strangely is the smallness of the 
fragments of the wrecked vessel. The whole 
craft, that is the portion of it which has 
come ashore, seems literally split up into 
kindling wood, except a spar and a ee 
pieces of deck flooring. Mattrasses and bales 
of cotton lay buried in the sand, with only 
a small portion cropping out to reveal their 
existenee. Hales, barrels and boxes of goods 
are heaped here, scattered there, among 
passengers’ unclaimed baggage, and piles of 
splintered wood, iron tabing and railing, and 
wreoks of cabin furniture. 

The conspicuous labels on some of the 
shattered boxes, ‘ Aeep dry,” 
with care,” ** This mide up with care,” look 
alingly from the awfal wreck, while 
the jubilant breakers that come leaping ex- 
ulantly upon the resonant shore, seem to an- 
ewer in sardonic mockery of man's care and 
foresight, and skill and strength, ** Aye! 
Handle with care? We have obeyed your 
behest, oh potent man! We have handled 





bat 
for Le 
ou 
sort 


there—bat she had not for | 


Crowds of curi- | 


splinters of wood everwhere; here | 


* Handle | 





( bide me — oe wort qoket 
ww ; 
Se ee oe 


| c@idet thea a ty my 
Were pe tt od hours, 

Theee too lowely hopes which portahead 
WIth the fading sommer flowers, 


Hiadlet then seem (hy image seated, 
Like a angels to my heart, - 

Licerd em 6 inward thoagh!t repeated, 
W hich hath said, “ how dear thos art 


Them, oh, fhen, thee badet wot beft me 
To this lonely life of pain, 

Now of (home (ved bopee beret me, 
V hich can Beever come again, 


When thy years of yorth have faded, 
Avd thy thoughts are backward cast, 
And thy geutic eon. ie shaded 
iy the memorics of the past, 


Thea, oh, then, not al! forgetting, 
Thee wilt eft! remember me ; 

Teen may Come af cast regretting, 
bor the lowe wow spurned by Uber. 


There can be 90 soul replying, 
Ip thame futare years to thine, 

V ith « tome of love andying, 
Pure, and deep, and sad as mine. 


Them —when longing for aflectivn, 
In thy eparit’s seeret cell, 
‘There may come a recollection 
(+f the heart that loved so well. 
But, tie vain! to me remaiaeth 
j Naught, but unavailing sighs, 
And the thoaght that ever paineth 
And the grief that never dics. 


i 

| There are days of darker sorrow 

| Thas may come with dying breath 

There are lives, whore ev'ry morrow 
Comes more full of pain than death 

| Theae to me thou hast appointed ! 

| Made my hope « withered leat ; 

And my sou! thou bast anointed 

| With the bitter oli of grief; 

Kach chill word which thon hast spoken, 
Wrong my beart with more than pain, 

Kach cold look that heart has broken, 
Telling it * thy love le vain.” 


th, Aew canal thow thus distress me, 
Sighting love ao deep as mine, 
And the epirit which to bless thee, 
Hen would dare t die tor thine ? 
Pate in hope’s once fairest palace 
Hide the altar-lights to pale, 
And from Love's divinest chalice, 
Hath decreed the wine to fail. 


Thus, all cold, and drear, and shaded, 
Vase in gloom the future hours! 
From my heart hope’s plant has faded ; 
What remains ° —Love's withered flowers ! 
FRANK 


———_ 


PERSONAL. 


The voyage of the Grand Duke Alexis has 
thus far cost his father upwards of a half a 
million of dollars. Kather an expensive 
young man. 

Actually, there are people in England who 
think we are all savages over here yet. The 
first remark made by an English nobleman 
who was introduced to Clara Louise Kellogg 
during her recent visit to England, was, “De 
you speak English ’" 

The ex-Empress Engen'e now dresses al- 
most entirely in black and red. Her beau- 
tiful hair is beginning to show threads of 
silver. 

The Emperor of Germany recently paid 
two hundred dollars for an autograph letter 
of Washington. 

Pere Hyacinthe’s marriage is said to have 
wonderfully increased the foreign demand 
for American widows, 

Stanley, the African explorer, will lecture 
in this country in January. He is now writ- 
ing a book, which will bear the modest title 
of *‘ How I found Livingstone.” We wonder 
when he's going to set out in search of the 
ten lost tribes of Israel. 

Napoleon and Engenie say they can't 
anywhere in England, without belng stared 
al. 

Delightfal Joe Jefferson is not lost to us 
> Various statements having been pub- 
ished in regard to the condition of his eye, 
and the cancelling of his dramatic engage 
ments, that gentleman, in a note says: 
‘Please state that my eye is completely 
cured, but that I deem it pradent to retire 
| from the stage until next season.” 
| By an imperial decree the Austrian Court 
| will wear mourning for twelve days for the 
| deceased King of Sweden. 
| The Mikado of Japan gets his photo- 
| graph taken, and sella the copies to his lov- 
ing subjects at fifty cents apiece. 

Turkish ladies won't have their faces all 

| covered any more: they are asserting their 

rights to be seen. High-born Osman dam- 

‘sels now dress in Parisian style, wearing 

veils of the thinnest possible gauze, which 
soften without concealing the features. 


** Biswarck,” says a Berlin Jenkins, 





‘‘amokes daily nine twenty-cent segars, and | 


drinks about four dollars’ worth of beer 
and wine. His tailor’s bill annually amounts, 
}on an average, to $600, and he ys his 
servants, in the aggregate, about $2,400 a 
year.” 

Mr. Conway sketches the young son of the 
ex-Emperor Napoleon, in this fashion : 
** The lad who was once Prince Imperial bas 
grown into a long, lank fellow, with swarthy 
complexion, a long, Barrow, unprepossess- 
ing face. He parts his hair in the middle. 
| There are some elements of strength about 
his face ana I should not wonder at his try- 


| ing some day to claim a throne. 
Stanley is certainly a ‘‘self-made man.” 
| The Graphic says he is a New Yorker; the 
| Instrated London News believes him to be 
a Missourian; a correspondent of a Welch 
er gives the name of his birthplace in 
ales, and he says be has spent many y 
| hours with him (Stanley) in Africa. Whats 

in a birthplace, ete.’ 

The musical announcements for the com- 
ing season are certainly very attractive. 
What with Lucea, and Kellogg, and Patti, 
and Mario, and Rubinstein, and divers 
others, ‘“‘too numerous to mention,” our 
music loving community will have abundant 
opportunity of gratifying their taste. 


Speaking of the wit of Buchanan Read, a | 


recent my article says 






























































































































familiar lines. We are glad to that his 
welcome grew heartier and Soutien onthe 
evening wore away. He deserves the high- 
of eaeenate eee ; for he is one 
of the few y great si of our 
ration, and it will be a pay it he aban 
carry away with him 2 substantial mark of 
hold 





the esteem in which Americans still 
| ——_— 


| rom the Kosten Medical and Sargical Journal 


| THE PUBLIC SCHOOLS. 


iif We recommend this article, from the an- 
thority above quoted, particularly to the at 
| tention of parentsand teachers. | 

The close of the summer vacation and 
the return of thousands of children to 
their wonted places in the school-room, 
suggests a brief inqui whether the 
me of discipline stady are con- 
sistent with sound hygienic and ranitary 
principles. 

During the past season we have been 
called in many instances to attend u 
children whose health in various ways 
seriously suffered from the systems now 


embrace nervous affections, chorea, hysteria, 
nervous debility (so called,) febrile excite- 
ment or depression, and other disturbances, 
resulting from overwork, or from tasks 
suited rather to adult than to youthful 
heads and minds, and from the methods b 
| which the performance thereof is enfo 
and obtained. It may be that the tasks 
| were not always too long; but when, for in- 
stance, a class of young girls is required to 
oarry up, as an ordinary lesson in physiology, 
a written acconnt of the circulation of 
blood—a task which wonld puzzle most 
parents, not to say some doctors, to do in- 
telligibly—one cannot help thinking that 
such a task cannot be too short. It should 
| be, as the lazy boy wished of his Latin nonas, 
declined altgether. 

Bat if the tasks are not generally too se- 
vere, they are exacted by what would seem 
very objectionabl thods. The grand idea 
prevailing throughout the whole system, from 
infant to norm is promotion. To 
be advanced (’) on a given day to the next 
higher class or division, is the whip where- 
with to lash the jaded victim over —_ 
road and through the tiresome ways. ot 
to be hindermost is the great bugbear 
urging on the aspirant, from the cradle on- 
ward, 

Who is responsible for this state of things ! 
Go to the teacher, and we are informed 
the evil is fully appreciated, but he can do 

thing; the ittee make the rules, and 
the teacher must cary them out at his peril. 
Go to the committee—they are only public 
servants; the public demands a high men- 
tal cultivation, and free institutions are safe 
only in the hands of the educated. Our 
common schools are our glory, and 
must not be allowed to fall behind the ‘ 
sites of the times! The fault is in the ° 
dren themselves, not in the system, that 
aw | break down. A committee can no more 
find healthy bodies for the pupils than they 
can supply them with brains. This, or its 
equivalent, is the usual result of any attempt 
to ameliorate the system. 

In contrast, we know a school where, with 
strict order and discipline, the pu are 
made to appreciate that what to-day are 








learning is something in itself use: to 
them, something they will be ier for 
knowing after the troublesome work is ac 


complished, something which will help thom 
to gain other knowledge to-morrow, some- 
thing for themselves, no matter what others 
do or are—not something merely by which 
to get ahead of others, or to gain admission 
to a higher class—-that will take care of it- 
self. In this school (and it is not ideal or 
faultless) self-dependence, individuality, are 
promoted ; rsonal iarities are stu- 
| died and improved upon, but not subverted ; 
and everything done with the view of mak- 
ing each pu ‘ ** self-contained” and effi- 
cient. One day in the week is entirely the 
pupil's, even to lying in bed till noon if 
breakfast is not ca: for; and this day, of 
all others, is the one on which the teacher de- 
| pends for Capes the real characters of 
| the pupils, and for devising the best expe- 
| dienta for improving them. Every week 
the order of excellence in eve , sta- 
dies, manners, and even dress and the mode 
}of managing it, is announced to the full 
school, bat no comments are made upon in- 
| dividuals. 
| Is it not possible to learn some wisdom 
from the management of such schools, and 
| is it not time to devise some improvement 
}on the high-pressure, competitive system 
| generally in vogue, and to introduce some 
more sensible methods which shall promote 
| more fully health of body while they de- 
| velope mental vigor ? 





| STRICT LETTER OF THE LAW. 
oe —— woman before 
the Court at Lieges, with a for 


| of apartments which she could not occupy. 
She was informed that this simple Ley mp 
| of her wishes was not sufficient ground for s 
divorce. The law demanded that she should 


abe | tollow her husband. 


| * Yea,’ be answered, feebly ; * it is the only | | What ! the law compels me to follow my 


way I could get a-bhead of him.’ ” 


| in that 





with care! 
fair ladies! We have washed the cherub 


f 
i 
ae 
e 
1) 
F 


Tied 
i di 
i Job T | 
He i 
iti 
Ets 
4 
Hie 


EF 
i 
; 
f 
! 


e@ have fingered the tresses of | 


, | whose name illustrates one of the brightest 


| "There were hundreds who remembered 
the sweet voice and noble delivery of seven- | 


re were still more who knew the famous 
tenor only by the tradition of their elders, 
and were eager even to look upon the singer 


in musical . 
pear last night till the end of the first part, 
and then 


The New York Tribune says of Mario's re- | 


** Certainly.” 

‘We shall see, then.” 

The lady yy at once attach- 
ed herself to he and followed 
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MICHAELMAS. 


BY ASTLEY i. BALDWIN, 





] 
The brown leaves rustic in the wind, 
Aad qusee % Gn cab tee crown ; | 
The beech drops her ripen'd mast, } 
And chestnut husks come showering down. | 
} 
September’ kise is on the woods, } 
ad garnver'd ie Pomona’s wealt! 
The squirrel thinks of wiuter rest, 
Begins to store hie nate by stealth. 


Gone are the roses, crimaon flowers 
That crown'd the virgin brow of June ; 

And where the nightingale hath eung, 
The robie pipes his mellow tane, 


(me toach of frost is on the blades 
Of erase bencath the forest-tree | 

(lose in his lair the dormoase lice, 
Aud nestled in her cell the bee. 


last geraniume still shed 
On manor-lawn a scarlet glow ; 
The queen chrysanthemum hath donnd 
Her robes of winter—ruse and snow, 


The latest breath of summer stirs 
Upon the leaves and in the alr ; 
It shakes the cones amid the fira, 
Aud straight ls goue we know not where. 


So oft a gleam of sunshine — 
Re-shines again in man's days ; 
Summer and winter, smiles and tears— 
Wiser than ours, are Heaven's ways. 

—_ 


“ROY’S WIFE.” 
WRITTEN oe THE essuanet ovens Post, 
BY ELLA WHEELER. 


Celia Randal had jilted Jack Leland in a 
most heartless manner. ‘There was no doubt 
about that; and everybody knew it, and 
talked about it. He had been her shadow 
for full a year. He had spent snug little 
sums upon ber in the ahape of bouquets, and 
philopeena presenta, and carriage-hire, and 
operas, and theatres, and the like. 

I speak of these things because Jack was 
a man, and worked hard in a den of an 
ches over ledgers and books for his living. 
He had « salary too, for singing in church. 
He was leader of the choir in an aristocratic 
church, and his tenor voice was simply sx- 
perb. People said that was what won the 
eart of fair Celia Randal, the belle of so- 
ciety. For everybody supposed her heart 
was won, or she pever would have allowed 
Jack Leland to follow ber so. When she 
flirted, she looked for higher game. But 
she really seemed to care for Jack, smiled 
apon him, encouraged him, and showed all 

ympt of a genuine affection. 

P ie talked the matter over, and con- 
clu that it was a very wise step for her to 
take after all. Jack was a general favorite, 


a - He was not a 
and p y never would be; buat he would 
make an excellent husband, and Celia was 
rich enough for both. 

That was the way people talked the matter 
over, while Jack dreamed his love dream. 
And Celia—well, she did love Jack very ten- 
derly, or she never would have allowed his 
attentions. His dark eyes and superb voice 
set her heart to fluttering, and quickened 
her pulse as no man had ever done before. 

Bhe meant to accept him at one time. 
Bat jast at that time Jack had not the 
courage to propose; was afraid she might 
deem bim too forward, too much in a hurry, 
and so he waited until he was surer of his 
footing. And while he was waiting, Old 
Moneybags, in the shape of Le Roy MocPher- 
son, turned his eyes in her direction. He 
was old, and fat, and irritable, but he was 
immensely rich, and had some sort of a title 
that he came by accidentally, and was con- 
sidered a very great catch. He looked upon 
Celia, and ded he ded just such a 
pretty, plamp, accomplished wife, and so 
without more ado he asked her father for 
her hand. Her father was flattered and de- 
lighted, and promised to urge his daughter 
to accept Old Moneybags. That very day 
Jack had called and made a glowing declara- 
tion of love, and ended by asking Celia to 
be his wife. 

She had confessed her love for him, but 
desired a few days to consider bis proposal ; 
more out of pure woman-wickedness, just to 
keep him in suspense, than for any other 
cause. But when old McPherson's offer 
came, she had her hands full. It was such 
a chance to make a stir! Why he was known 
everywhere, and had access to the very beat 
society, on account of his title and wealth. 
Jack was very nice, and very lovable—but 
& marriage with him would be a very tame 
affair, compared to the glittering, dazzling 
wedding she could have if she married the 
other. 














| when somebody asked him to sing. 


He was insolent, too, and never lost « 
chanee to enab Jack He was terribly joal- 
ous, and hated Jeck for having loved Celia, 
for being handsome and young and slender, 
and not at all inclined to apoplery. And, 
besides, he was sure Celia bad loved Jack, 
and had married Aim for his money. So he 
lost po opportunity to bemiliate and insalt 


| 
Jack. | "a 


FAR! 80 FAR’ 


BY REA 


| 
| 
| My lowe wae ae! and salt, 


j I bear hie votes, —“ Loa ll wet target, 
Halfdove I do met take or give 
Ned, eweet IT) ewe wou while I live" 


And wot a werd my lips weal! say, 
Amd then he sal! \! away - away 
: oo far! oo far! 


It was borne very patiently for a time. | 


Jack would not resent any of bis insulta, be 
cause he knew people would say he had 
picked « quarrel with his successful rival. | 
Be he tried forbearance, until it ceased to be | 
a virtue, Old MoPherson songht ‘ani. | 
ties to snub bim—even went out of his way 

to offer him some insalt. 

One night they were at « reception. He 
tried to keep out of the way, but MoPherson 
managed to keep near him, and in a thou 
sand nameless ways, to sting him. You 
know how the biting and stinging of mus 
qaitoes feels, yet it cannot be desoribed. } 

Well, Jack's blood was at boiling piteh, 
He was 
always asked to sing wherever he went, and 
he always sang. 

To-night be did not wait for a second invi- | 
tation, bat went and took his seat at the 
piano. Everybody stopped talking to listen. 
Old Moneybags could find no one to talk to, 
and so, much against his will, was obliged 
to listen, too. 

The song Jack sang was *' Roy's wife.” 
He sang it exquisitely. There was a tender | 

in his voice when be sang | 


* Her hair eo fair, her eye #0 clear, 

Her wee bit moath so sweet aad bonny 
To me she ever will be dear, 

Tho’ she’s forever left her Johnnie,” 


There was gentle reproof in his tones 
when he sang — 
“She vowed, ahe swore she would be mine, 
She said she loved me best of ony, 


Bat at! the fickle, taithiess quean, 
She's ta’en the carl, and left her Johaniec.” 


There was courage and glee and an airy 
lightness in his voice when he reached the 
last verse and sang- 


** Rat Rey's age is three times mine, 
I'm sure his days caapot be mony, 
And thea the Gekic, (nithiess quean, 
May yet be wooed, and won by Johnnie,” 


It was splendidly sung and «plendidly 
acted. He seemed to throw his whole 
heart into the song. Everybody in the 
spacious parlors drank in rich music 
of his voice. Everybody looked at Celia 
McPherson. She blushed crimson at the 
first verse, but was very pale at the end of 
the song. 

It was an andacious thing to do. He 
never would have done it, bat for the in- 
sults he was smarting under. Everybody 
praised bis singing, and begged for another 
song, but Jack bowed himself away, made 
his exouses to the hostess, and took his de- | 


parture. 

The next day he heard what happened after | 
he went away. Le Koy McPherson remained 
in the seat near the window, which he had vo- 
cupied while Jack was singing. He was 
greatly agitated while Jack sang. His face | 

rew purple with rage, his eyes rolled, and 
fe was heard to grind hia teeth. But he | 
said no word. It was a very warm night, 
and he bad drank a great deal of wine at 
supper. Perhaps that had something to do 
with it—perhaps the song helped. At all 
events, half an hour after Jack's departure, 
Le Koy McPherson fell from his seat in a fit. 
It caused a great « pti Physioi 
were summoned, and everything was 
done that could be done, all to no avail. 
Le Roy McPherson's days were numbered. 
He was too free in the indulgence of his « 
petites, too pletboric in person, tov excitable 
and insane in his anger, to recover from a 
fit brought on by all habits combined. 

So he died, and was buried in grand style. 
Of course there was a great deal said about 
Jack's song. Some declared Le Roy would 
not have fallen into the fit but for that song. 
Yet no one really held Jack accountable for 
his rival's death. At least he was not arrest- 
ed for his murder. 

Celia d 











d in rich ing robes, and 
looked perfectly charmi She was a pale 
blonde, and she assu a sad expression 
which made her very interesting. But we 
all knew she could but be relieved at the 
death of her tyrant. ly as the pro- 


perty was every cent in her hands. 

Somehow the words of that song would 

haunt her brain, 

* And then the fickle, faithless queen 

May yet be wooed and won by Johnnie,” 
and ere a twelvemonth had passed she found 
herself humming them softly. 

She allowed herself to dream a littic and 
build castles with Wve for the foundation. 
She smiled and beamed apon Jack Leland 
from her half-mourning, and finally burst 
upon his vision in bright, becoming colors, 
having dropped mourning at the earliest 
moment possible. She was sure Jack was 
only waiting for that to propose. So she 
was quite surprised when she received an 
invitation to the wedding of Miss Kitty 
Evarta, the sweetest and most charming of 
her young lady friends, and found that Jack 
Leland was the groom. She wept more tears 
than she had ever shed over the grave of | 
her husband, for (/i waa the grave of her 
heart's dearest hope. We are sorry for her 
of course, but we know she deserved it. She 
is a widow atill, and is obliged to meet Jack 
and his charming wife frequently. However 
with a half million or so, youth, health, and 
beanty at her command, she ia not to be | 
pitied very much | 


—— 





FALLING LEAVES. 
| 
AN AUTUMN REVERY 





Well, she made her decision, and accepted 
Le Roy McPherson, and sent her answer to 
Jack after some tears, and sobs, 
which she indulged herself in when she sat 
down to write the letter. 


Jack read the cool note with a white, stern the leaves are falling. Falling like jewels 
face—read it several times, and then tore it |  % & regal coronet, #0 gorgeous are they ; 


in small pieces, and tossed it into the grate 
with a bitter laugh. That was the end of 
his love dream. That was the death-blow 
to his love, too. Henceforth, he could feel 
only contempt for Celia Randal. Yet he 
suffered very keenly. His love for her had 
become a part of him, and it was like 

out the strings of his heart, to 
have it wrenched from him so suddenly and 
radely. 

People watched him very closely, but 
they saw no change. He worked away as 
hard as ever, and occupied his usual place 
im the choir, Sundays, and his voice lost 
none of ita strength or sweetness. He was 
not a man to make a display of his feel- 


im had « grand , and the affair 
was the nine days’ wonder. h couple 
took an extended wedding-t:ip, and then re- 
turned and settled down in magnificent 
McPherson mansion. Celia's life was all 
glitter, and gold, and brilliancy, on the out- 
side. Bat her husband was horribly jealous, 
and nearly worried her life out of ber when 
they were alone. 

went into society a deal, and she 
often met Jack Leland. e had, instead of 
becoming a hermit, as she and many others 
had i i pted more invitat to 
parties and dinners and balls than ever be- 
fore in bis life. He was becoming more of 
® favorige than ever since his romance, and 
young ladies talked sentimentally abunt the 
aching that he was hiding under a gay 
exterior) They made quite a hero of him 
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One by one, one by one, slowly, silently 


, ashen, russet, acariet, orange, umber, | 
and golden; finttering, flitting, noiselossly, | 
antil, softly drifting away, like a shower of 
tropical blossoms, they reach the ground. 

The melancholy Autamn wind wails a| 
dirge over the graves of the beautif.l flowers 
of Summer; the gentle rain, pattering on 
roof and casement, sings plantively a fare- | 
well to the birds, who have flown to warmer | 
climes. Amid the arcades of the forest the 

en rod and scariet colambine gleam like 
peris, radiant in robes of beauty. The 
river rolls majestically onward, and still the | 
leaves fall. One by one, like the banners of | 
a conquering host, like the pennons of a 
victorious veasel, they wave and fintter. 
Like showers of gold, spattered with drops 
of blood, tike a rain of gems, they fali to 
_ the ground, carpeting the earth with a rich 
mossic more besatifal than ever dreamed of 
| by poeta in their wildest visions of royal 


Yet, though beantiful, how mournfal the 
season when the leaves fall. These falling 
leaves are like the last hopes of the heart, 
dropping off, one by one, day by day, leaving 
their source bare and desolate. 

So vanish our hopes, blown away by the 
stern wind of Adversity, scattered by the 
| storms of Sorrow, chilled by the frosts of 
| Old Age and Penary. YRTILLA, 


—_—_— 


| @f An =) 7 Kansas ent sold his 
| cooking stove for #1! in colee to take his 
| thirteen children to the circus. He says a 
| cirens only comes two or three times a year, | 
| and, i he never had much to covk on 
| the stove, anyhow. 

&@ A colored man in North Carolina pulled | 
a male's tail to show his docility. His fune- 
ral sermon was an bour and a half long. , 








The thousand bods of Mashing spring, 
The flow fs that commer glories bri og, 
The autumn leaves that crimaon glow, 
The wieter’s wind and clinging snow 
All came and went, aed weet and came, 
Vet never cece | heart his name 

Par! so far! eo fr! 


At last one day, im wind and rain, 

I saw his ship come hame again ; 
And then I heard how bever more 
Vy lowe would meet me on the share, 
How never could he hear or know 
That all the time | lowed him ea, 


Par! so far! eo far! 
—_—- 


A BLACK SHEEP IN THE FOLD ; 
THE SECRET FEUD. 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY RETT WINWOOD, 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


WHEN GREEK MEETS ORERK. 


Vietor tarned slowly, and slowly looked ap. 
It was the hand of Miles Rugby; and Miles 
stood there close to his side. as if he had 
suddenly risen from the floor, 

His face was awful t> look upon. The 
gray, livid pallor of hate, and , and ter- 
ror had spread over it. It was face of a 
devil incarnate, suffering all the tortures of 
bell —and not the face of a mortal man. 

Its expression froze Victor to the soul. 
It even drove away the emotions that had 
been roused in him by the single sentence 
he had read from that paper. [t made him 
forget everything but the horror then ocon- 
fronting bim. 

For many seconds the two men stood and 
glared at each other. Strange thoughts were 
passing in the mind of each. But neither of 
them spoke. 

At last the color came slowly back to 
Miles's face. There was nothing left of his 
strange pallor save a white line about the lipa. 
He pad we the paper he had snatched 
from Victor in his band, thrust it back into 
the drawer, closed the drawer, and closed 
and locked the desk. 

Then he spoke. 

**T anapected all along, why 
leave Roundwood, come to Hoo 


on chose to 
Dock, and 


establish yourself in this dismal place with 
me. Now I know my suspicions did not mis- 
lead me.” 


Victor did not answer. Ile could not. 
The fountain of speech seemed to be frozen 
up within him. 

** Have you succeeded in your mission ?” 
Miles went on, in a tone through which ran 
a tremor of devilish hatred. ‘Have you 
found out what you came here to find 
out ?” 

Victor bowed his head. 

**And you think you know me now for 
what I am?" 

Another nod was the only answer he ,ot. 

Miles glanced keenly at the young wan, 
then burst into a hoarse, contemptuous 
laugh. 

“Your never were more deluded in all 
your life, my lad, than you are at this mo- 
ment. But come, you and I will not quar- 
rel, no matter what may happen. It would 
be vastly more sensible of us to sit down 
and talk this matter over together, and try 
to come to an understanding. 

Victor stared. The mans coolness filled 
him with ore. He began to doubt the 
evidence of his own senses—began to doubt 
what he had seen with his own eyes. 

“I am quite ready to hear anything you 
may have w say,” he faltered, finding voice 
at last. 

**That'ssensible. Bat we can't talk here. 
Ugh!" and a shiver ran through the repro- 
bate's frame. ‘* This place chills me to the 
bone. Come into your bed-room.” 

He led the way. Victor followed me- 
chanically. He could not help it, some- 
how. His brain seemed dazed and bewil 
dered. He could see nothing, comprehend 
nothing clearly. 

Miles pushed him into a chair, and then 
went away for a moment. When he re- 
turned, he brought with him a bottle of wine 
and two glusses. 

** We both stand in need of a stimulant,” 
he said, pouring out the wine. ‘ Drink to 
my health, dear boy, as I drink to yours. 
Both our heads will be clearer afterward, 
for what we have to do.” 

Victor took the glass. He hesitated a 
minute, looking straight into the villain's 
eyes. Then he drained his glass tw the | 
dregs. 

Miles made a pretence of drinking, too. 
But he pushed bis glass behind bim the mo 


} * What 
The villain fairly started to his feet, 
growing livid again with surprive and rage 
| He glared at Victor as if tempted to strike 
him dead as be sat. Then, after one terrible 
moment, he wheeled slowly, and an to 
walk backward aod forward over the door. 
Ile seemed to be considering with him 
welt, At last be said im a very low tone of 
| vow 
“You make strange accusations, my lad 
Perhaps you will be good enough to tell me 


cording to your account, [ have taken away! 


Miles gave vent to a low langh. 

He bad an usplessant laugh, this man, | 
and it had never rung so disagreeably in 
Victor's ears as at this moment. It fairly | 
tarned him cold. } 

He had reason to feel uneasy. Ever since | 
drinking the wine he had felt a strange, 
awfal lethargy stealing over him and mas. | 
tering his senses. Its power grew and grew, | 
in spite of his efforts to shake it off. It was | 
in his brain, confasing and bewildering him ; | 
it was in his limba, taking away their power | 
of free volition. It waa making a helplens 
child of him ip the hands of this treacherous 
villain with whom he had to deal. 

Ilia bead dropped on his breast. Then he 
became conscious that Miloa's evil eyes were | 
upon him; that the wreteh was ing at | 

m again, ig awful, devilish triumph. 

He started up with the Hy oF wounded | 
lion. He fought — the y letha: 
as be would have fought against grim dea’ 

** What have you done to me ’" he shrieked. 
“Oh, you coward, what have you done to 
me?” 

** T have dragged you.” 

Vietor stood still a moment, with both 
hands pressed against his forehead. It took | 
him all that time, even after hearing those 
terrible words, to comprehend their full 
import. 

“Twill baffle you yet,” he oried. ‘ You 
shall not add me to the list of your viotima.” | 
He broke for the door, but his limba re- 
fused to support him as they ought. A film 
had come before his eyes, and he staggered 
helplessly and blindly. 

He succeeded in reaching the o, 
however. Then Miles after os and 
set upon him, and Miles's da clutched 
murderously at his throat, 

‘You mean to give the alarm,” the villain 
shricked. *‘ You mean to get away from me. 
But I swear you ahall do neither.’ 

Victor closed with him and began to 
struggle blindly, feeling his strength ebbing 
faster and faster, and a blank darknoes shut- 
ting him in. Then, after a moment of ter- 
rible suspense, he heard the echo of fovt- 
steps faintly, as if miles and miles away, and 
then a voice b on his ear — 

** Oh, my love, my life!” 

It was Dora's voice, and would almost 
have called him from the grave itself. He 
made one last superhuman effort to recover 
his senses, broke through the blindness and 
darkness that were swooping upon him, and 
saw the dear girl in the other ond of the pas- 
sage, struggling in the arms of two men. 

* Dora Sens why are--you here’ he 

cried, thickly and incoherently. 
While the words were atill on his lips, he 
made a dash toward the spot where he had 
seen her standing. But he never reached it. 
The darkness swooped down nearer and 
more borrible than ever, and he fell moaning 
tw the floor 





CHAPTER XXXIIL. 
CAUGHT IN THE TOTLA, 


Dora Desmond's sudden appearance in the 
vile preci..cta of Hook Dock requires a few 
words of explanation. 

Her heart was sore, and she was more 
wretched than she bad ever been in all her 
life, after having discovered, as she thought, 
Victor's double pertidy. 

The shame and anguish of having been 
loved and sought by him while he had a wife 
living, was more than she ovuld patiently 
endure. 

“Oh, the pitiful coward,” she moaned. 
‘The love he felt for me must have been 
very vile and selfiah, or he could never have 
contemplated doing me so foul a wrong. 
Can | ever forgive him’ Can I ever 4 
— but hate and despise him 7" 

‘oor girl! Her bitter tears and moanings 
did not look much like either hatred or scorn. 
She bore her troubles bravely, however, 
and said not a word to Mra, Raynham. 

In spite of her grief, Victor's sudden de- 
partore from Koundwood perplexed her, (Of 
course it was very much better that he should 
go: of course she could never speak to him 
again after what had happened. But, wo- 
man-like, she fretted he f nearly wick be- 
canse he had yooe and left no word behind 
him, 

“TI have driven him to do something 
desperate,” she would cry, wringing her 
hands. ‘‘He could not endure my scorn, 
after all, Ob, God help him! Ob, Giod be 
mercifal to bim !" 





ment he took it from bis lips, and Victor 
could not tell whether he had more than 
tasted its contents or not. 

Something uglier than ever now twinkled | 
in the corners of his treacherous eyes. Hoe | 
reached out # hand that trembled like a reed | 
shaken by the wind, and dropped it on Vic 
tor's shoulder 

* Tell me what you have discovered,” he | 
raid. 

“IT know now that you area liarand a | 
hypocrite,” the young man burst out 
flercely. ‘‘ You have tried to impose ou 
me, and on my poor mother, from first to 
last.” 

** Your mother’ 
too well to do that.” 

** You love her too well!” 

The stinging contempt expressed in tone | 


God forbid! I love her 


j and gesture was something beyoud Miles's 


powers of endurance. | 

** Yes, curse you!” he yelled, gnashing hin | 
teeth. ‘‘ Whether you believe it or not, I | 
do love her. But we will drop that. Tell 
me what else you know of me.” 

“TI know that this mad woman, whom I 
have seen once or twice,—don't start, for I 
hace ween her, and talked with her, too, — is 
your victim.” 

A change of expression passed over Miles '« 
face at these words, that daunted Victor a 
little. Hoe sat still in hin chair, silently | 
watching the man before him, for some mi- 
nutes. 

“I suppose you refer to Mad Miriam, 
said the villain, at last. 

* You, to Mad Miriam, the woman with 
whom you fled from your own friends so | 
MALY Years ago. 

* Humph.” 

** The child, Lurline, whose loss seems to 
have turned her brain, was your child aud 
hers.’ 

Miles gave a great gasp, and his breast 
began to heave. His two quivering hands 
crept instinctively toward Victor's throat, 
but be drew them back withont having 
wached him 

**Go on,” be said, hiding bis face. 

**Thave no more to tell you on that sab 
ject. Let me shift to another; or rather, 
let me say a word in relation to another vic- 


| tim of yours. 


* Well?” shifting his position, bat still 
keeping his face averted. 

Vietor hesitated an instant. Dared he 
brave this remorseless villain to do his worst, 
as he must, if be ke the words that were 
now on his lips’ It was a terrible risk, but 
he resolved to take it. 

** You have caused a sane man to be shut 
Hf in a private mad-bouse called Belgrave 

oune 7” 





: And wherever she went, Celia was 
‘ys) sure to him, and Old Moneybags would 
vo | sit and the pair, and if spoke or 
Pie bowe< gianced at each other, Celia would 
hy = Fecei vp a long curtain lecture afterward. 
ee J! 

wirrm >} aS A @ 


After two or three days passed in this 
manner, she sought Vincent in the library 
one morning, and cried vat to him in @ voice 
pathetic with despair 

** Why don't you find your brother? Why 
don't you bring him back to Kuundwood / 
Ob, T shall yo mad if this suspense continues 
mach longer. 

Vincent seemed very much disconcerted 
by these words. ut he gently took her 
hand and sought to pacify her. 

“Tt is best as it in, Dora. Victor can 
never be anything tw you, remember, while 
Honoria Vance lives, Let him go. You are 
wrong to wish him back again 

“No, no, It does not matter if I 
never set eyes on him again myself, Lat he 
will be rained forever if be remains mway from 
Khoundwood ; of he may be tempted to take 
his own life. And it was I who drove bim 
away. Ican'tforgetthat sleeping or wakiny, 
I can't forget that. 

She saw Vincent shrink and grow pale | 
while she was speaking. Catching him al- | 
most flercely by the arm, she went on | 

*T tell you I can't live if this suspense 
lasts much longer. No matter Low bitterly 
Victor may have wronged me, I do not wish | 
bim harm. Go for him, Vincent; ob, bring 
him back this very day! 

“IT don't know where to look for him. 

“Gow” 

She was about to aay, ‘Cio to Hook Dock, 
buat pansed before all the words had left her 
lips. She had no right to speak them. If 
she sent Vincent there, he was sure to dis- 
cover the very secret Mra. Kaynham was try- 
ing ty keep from him--the secret of Miles 
ae 4 pretended relationship 

** May God help us all,” she moaned 

Vineent looked at her closely. His arm 
slid slowly round her waist. “1 wish you 
loved me one-thousandth part as well aa you 
love my erring brother,” he whispered 

She clung to bir, sobbing bitterly 
if 1 did?” she said, at last. 

* With God help, | would make your lot 
in life a peaceful and happy one. ' 

** It is tow late forthat, she answered, but 
did not shrink from bin. 

It is never too late, sweet Dora. You 
have only to tear this unworthy love ont of 
your heart. And you can never do thet an 
tl you are ready tw accept another mans 
love in its place 

She shaddered and bid ber face, but did 
bot : 

* It would be better for us ail if you would 
romine tu be my wife,” he wentou. ‘ Then 
jetor could come beck, and take lis old 

place among us. And you, my Dora, wonld 
bave the satisfaction of showing him that be 
has not crashed you with his beseness that 


ne! 








“And 


the name of the man whose liberty, ac. | longer say you nay.” 


“No,” shaking bis head, ‘1 cannot do | darting toward her impetuously, ** If | care 
that. I have not been able to learn his name to take you!’ God bless you' Oh, my life, 
an yet. j my love, you do net know how happy you 





ou wil net break vour heart because of 
im | 
He had touched the right chord at last 
and it vibrated painfully. Nhe started away 
from him, @ung ap her head hanghtily, and 
called the color back to her cheeks again 
* The man who haa ved me shall pot 
find « love-sick girl was for him when be 
dees return! she cried, with a flash of her 
,old Gre, ‘Here i my hand, Vincent. If 
= oare to take me and make me your wife, 
nowing all the trath, as you do, 1 shall no 


y 
“Uf 1 care to take you, Dora!” he echoed, 


have made me!” 

oe aap repalsed him when he would 
have taken her in his arma. 

* Not now,” she anid. ‘* Not another word 
now, or I shall regret having yielded my 
consent.” 

She turned swiftly, as shé spake, and fled 
from the room. - 

Then, after a little reflection, her heart re 
proached her for what she had done. It 

d so lly and weak to acospt a 
new love so readily, in place of the old. In 
stead of thas showing ber strength, ahe had 
really shown her folly. 

Bat she had given Vincent her word, and 
now it was too for regrets. | 

later in the day she went to Mra. Kayn 
ham, and told her what she had done. 

“IT have broken faith with Victor,” she 
said, simply, keeping back the cause on 
tirely, and taking all blame upon herself. 
“And now I am to marry Vincent in his 


Mra. Raynham recoiled, and began to 
tremble. 
“You have broken faith with Victor?" 





might become the wife of another man ?" 

** You, madam," said Dora, in a choking 
voice. 

“Girl, how coull you be so cruel?” and 
the indignant woman drew away from ber 
with a flaming crimson in ei oheek. 
** God forgive , for you have broken the 
heart of the noblest man that ever lived.” 

“Don't aay that, madam. If you knew 
all, lam sure you would not say that.” 

“And if you knew all, you would aay it 
with ten times the earnestness with which 
I say it. The lover you have seen fit to 
deapixe is even now risking hin life at my 
bidding. And you, unfeoling girl, have 
taken advantage of hia absence to transfer 
your allegiance to another, Ob, cruel, 
cruel!" 

She had never seon Mra. Raynham #o in- 
dignant as at this moment, and a great sol 
shook her. It was hard to stand in a false 
light to this woman, who had been so kind 
tw her. lat the story of Victor's baseness 
and folly mast come from other lips than 
hers. 

‘*In Viotor risking hia life?” she said, 
faintly. ‘* What do you mean?” 

The dear boy has gone to Hook Dook 
again; this time on a secret miasion. You 
know as woll an I do, it is a dangerous place 
to be in--and Victor's life way pay the for 
foit of hin temerity.” 

* You tromble for hia safety ?” 

Lal Yeu,” 

“And yet he is with his own father. 
Surely “ 

** It in that man I fear more than anybody 
else,” interrapted Mra, Raynham, buarstia 
into tears, ‘Oh, Dora, I can't tell you all 
the trath. I can't tell you what a devil 
Miles Rugby haa grown tobe. But be might 
murder my son if he should learn bia true 
mission to Hook Dock —might marder him, 
Dora; just think of that.” 

She sobbed and moaned so pitifully that 
the poor girl could not bear it. ‘ Don't 








Then he stepped quickly to ome side 
epened = deor leading to the left and said 


to the men 
** Bring the girl in bere.” 
They obey Dora foun! herself thrust 


into a emall apartment whieh hed « single 
window protected by stoat tron bare 

She had barely time to look aroend when 
the door waa closed and blocked and she was 


| left alone, 


She fell in a heap en the foor in « sort of 
stupor indaced by the agony and fright abe 
had endared. 

At last, after many weary minutes, this 
passed away. She rose with difficulty, and 
staggered to the window 

It was now nearly dark. Hot she saw that 
the window looked out opon « heck-yerd 
shut in by high walla. 

Naddenly she saw three figures steal across 
this yard, bearing a body between them. 
They passed through a gate where, she was 
sure, she saw a carriage waiting. 

Presently one of the figures came beck 
alone. 

Then the poor girl dropped on her knees 
and cried alond to Heaven. Of course the 
senselens man who had been carried ont, 
was Victor 

Bat was he alive or dead 


CHAPTER XXATLV. 
HONORIA &© TRUMP CaRnD. 

Mra. Raynham felt that she might have 
been a trife harsh with Dora, after their 
brief interview was over. Bat she could 
while she carried so 
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impatiently, ‘* The 
monastery, of late. Victor 
wolf “ and nobody tries 
now, I spent last evening 
ruom quite alone,” 

** Where was Dora ?" 

** In her own apartment, I sa ° 

“he will come down to of 
course,” 

hut the breakfast-hour passed, and se 
Dora made her appearance. Mrs. Raynham 
arew alarmed at that, and sent one of the 
maida to make inquiries, 

The girl neon returned. ‘* Miss Deamond 
must have gone away,” she reported. ‘ Her 
bed haa not been slept in, and one of her 
travelling dreases ix minsing from the ward- 
robe,” 

On hearing that, Vincent epran to his 
feet, and a muttered imp’ faut from 
his lips, His mother stared at him in dire 
perplerity. Hut even then no saapiction of 
the truth dawned upon her mind. 

** What has happened /" she asked, ‘* Why 
should the girl go away without saying « 
word to anybody ?" 

Her deep amazement prove how entirely 
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Dora's wild promise of the day before to 
‘bring Victor back” had escaped her 
memory. 


Homething in Vincent's face as she asked 
the question turned her cold. She ahudder- 
od, hesitated a t, and fually opened 








urieve like that!” she cried, Kiasing Mra. 
Kaynham « hand, then starting for the door 
with a audden show of energy. ** Don't 
grieve like that. I will bring Victor back to 
nafo and well, [ promise to bring him 
pack.” 

Mra. Raynham had scarcely heard these 
last words. Her mind refa to take hold 
of them, and she bad no suspicion of the 
mad purpose that was being formed by 
Dora, 

Bat the girl was in dead earnest. She 
hurried to oad own room and dressed in 
haste. A train left for New York in half an 
hour, Nhe left the house by « side.door, 
and reached the station in time to take it. 

‘For his mother's sake,” sabe kept re 
repeating, over and over tw herself. ‘He 
in ana dead man to me. I can only reatore 
him w those who have a valid claim w hin 
love. But Il will do that. And then, then,” 
wringing ber hands aod subbing, *' I shall 
try to forget him, and be a« true, faithful 
wife to hia brother Vincent.” 

It was still broad daylight whea she 
reached Hook Dock. There stood the ruinous 
old house just as she had seen it once be- 
fore, with ite broken casementa and the 


her lips to speak again, 

At thin instant there came a ring at the 
door-bell, She drew a deep breath of relief. 
** News of Dora, of course,” she murmured, 
glancing eagerly toward the door 

At last it opened, and « servant ashered in 
a lady. 

It was Honoria Vance 

She was frightfally pale—thia strange but 
marvellously beautiful woman, Even her 
lips bad lost their luscious redness. She 
trembled a little, but there was a resolute 

litter in her burning black eyes--a glitter 
told one observer at least how danger 
ous waa her mood. 

Mra. Raynham started back a pace or two 
at night of her. ** Mins Peyton,” she said, 
reoognizing her face, and calling her by the 
-— name she had ever beard applied to her. 

jotor came quickly to her side. “I beg 
your pardon,” he said, ‘' This lady's name 
in Mina Vance.” 

Mra. Kaynham stared. Honoria looked 
from mother to son, and then a scernfal 
simile curled her lip 

** T beg yeur pardon, she sail to Vineent, 
“You are no nearer the truth than your 








same weather stained board on the door, in- 
limating it wan to-let, | 

She had not forgotten the old formula by 
which she had pained admittance on the vo- | 
casion of the previous visit, Woald it now 
suffiee? She could only make the trial | 

Drawing her veil more closely over her | 
face, she gave four distinct taps on the | 
deor, She was sure it was a stranger whe | 
appeared in answer to the summons, At 
any rate when he asked ** Whos there’ and 
sho bad answered “One who knows the 
ropes, he wail, carelonnly 

“All right. Come in, littl duck of a 
woman,’ and be pulled her into the passaye 

Afraid to linger in bia company, she hur 
ried onward and up the steps until she 
reached the apartment which seemed tu be 
the general rendezvous of the dosperate 
characters who frequented the place 

‘Two or three men only were present in 
the room. ©‘ Whos thin’ said one of them, 
roughly Throw up your veil, pretty one, 
and let's have a peep at your face 

Dore skrauk from him in terror, She 
glared all ronnd the room panting for breath 
The mau was coming nearer and nearer, and 
there was no one to whom ake could appeal 

Heaven help me,” she shricked, and 
made « rush for the nearest door 

It opened readily enough. Kut the two 
men were upon her the meatant she reached 
it. They eaught her in their arns, where 
she stragyled and panted like a startled fawn 

All three were in a long passage. Even 
while struggling flereely with her captors, 
something caused Dora wo glance duwn the 
passage 

An unexpected sight met her bewildered 
gare. Vietor himse!€ was there, only a fow 
yards away, urappling with Miles Kugby in 
a deadly emt race 

A startled ory rose to ber lips 
love, my life 


“Oh my 


She forgot everything save the perl of her 
lower, aud ber whole heart spoke in that 
ory. He beard it, she saw hin turn, wreneh 
himself clear of hia antagonist « hold, totter 


toward her a few step, and then fall like a 
dead man on the floor 

“Oh, my Groat! they've killed him 
shrieked, and strugyled more flereely than 
ever in the arme that held her fast 

There was a minute « silence. Then Miles 
came up the passage, pale and trem! ling 

“Ienit you’ he snarled, peering imto the 
girls face, and seeming to comprehend the 
trath in 8 moment ** What, in the foal 
fiend « name, brought you here again /' 

She glared at bin, and opeusd her lips. 
Sat only one word fell from them, 

** Marderer'” 

Miles recoiled as from a blow, and mat- 
tered a fearfal curse = ** You've sealed your 
own fate, you Viren, in coming here a second 
time, he said, between hia teeth 


she 


mother Lam Honeorta Kayoham 

“What? gasped Mra Maynham 

Honora repeated what she bad said. 

‘1 do not understand you,” faltered Mre 
Kaynham ‘If you belong to oar family it 
is strange | never heard the fact mentioned. 
My husband had only one near relative, and 
yea cannot be his child 

The beautifal Jezobel smiled, and tarned 
her head Jhon t be too sure of that,’ she 
nad 

“If you are child of this man of whom I 


| have spoken, why have you passed ander ao 


many other names / 

‘You mistake, Honoria returned, with 
dangerous calmness © A wedding cing gave 
me a right to the name of Raynham 

The distressed lady looked at her anet 
pected visitur a moment, then fred her gaze 
apon Vincent. Her ynandary was deeper 
than ever. Aud worse than all the rest, she 
observed that Vincent shrank away from ber 
and chanyed color 


* Why dont you speak to me she said, 
sharply * Why don't you tell me what this 
woman moans! 

The young man only bil his face 

“J owill tell you what | mean, Honorta 
hissed, windictively You are no better 
then I am, that your feelings should be re. 
garded rather than mine. [tell you « wed 
ding-ring wave me a right to the name of 
Keyoham. andl here it i thrusting her 
hand tefors Mra. Kaynham« fees « that 
she evull see the litter of a jewel on the 
marriage finger No @ shall I tell you who 
placed the rng there 

** Yes, vou may tel me 

‘Your favorite son, Victor 

*Ah, past Heaven It is « he I cannot 
belewe it 1 will mot 

Sie recwled, wringing her hands wildly 
‘Why dont you contradict this base im 
postor to her face, Vincent?) she orted, after 
a moment «struggle with here f ** For your 
brothers sake L command you to contradict 


else tarn her from these doors 
lewk at him, said Honora, gnashing 
her teeth. “I defy him to do either, Cant 


her 


you see by his face that he kuows | have 
spoken the truth ’ 
“Is it no? 


Vincent came siowly and relnctantly toward 
them, avoiding Honoria’s siynificant glance, 


and keeping bis own gaze fired on his mo 
ther « face 

*T cannot deny Miss Vance s story,” he 
said. ** would to Heaven [ could. Bat facts 
are stubborn things, my mother; and I have 


koown all for some days past 

‘You have known, and still have kept it 
from me ‘ 

** How could I tell you of my brother's 
fault ¢ 

* Trae, true’ 

There was silenwe in the room. Mrs, Rayn- 
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dtecboweres Nhe t-reetbed more Abas 
eoual, and her face was f pole Bat 
che gave no other sign whieh the two 
ber eo closely toll what she 

oabered 

: At lest che raised ber head. ** Does Dore 
know of this!” she asked 

; Vincent anowered, “Ghee 
“Ab, ah! It te all clear enough 

1 me longer wonder thet abe broke faith with 
Vietor.” 
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* My marriage cortificete, madam,” giving 
@ little pod of tramp “ Look et it, if you 
pooeme You will ave it te dated in 166) 
Shee Vieter ves ot schoul is Langdows— 
Mre pushed amide paper. 
, } end af leating at i, glanced ctonighs 
f imto the fair, false face leaning toward ber 


from the other mide of the talile 

* What do you intend to do, now that you 
have come here and made thie disclosure! 
he 


ache! 

' "1 aball take the place of which I have 
been defrended a long Honora anewered 
: with « flash of anger, ‘| shail remain here 
at Houndeood as Victor's wife, if he is 
i living, and as his widow, if he be dead 
a Mre Haynham winced « little, hut aad 
; with « dignity that became her wel! 

‘ I will order the maids to pre 

@ room directly 

"ies oe up and walked unateadily to the 


door. Vincent followed ber as far as the 
hell. * (hod help as,” she oried then, hissing 
him almost wildly, thoagh her eyes were 
dry *' (hod help 


| And then she added, in the nett breath 
* Dora's absence is explained now, Vin 
Khe conld not endure the agony and 


cont 
Bhe hase fled the house, 


shame of Unie affair 
and will never come back here again 





The young man canght ber words and 
stamped bis foot angrily 
} “Rhe shall come beck, be aa | between 


| his tooth, ‘though | search t the ends of 
the earth to find her 
(TO BE CONTINUED 
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Helena Macdonald ; 


On, 


THE BRIDE'S SACRIFICE. 


CHAPTER XX 





(ame, madeess | come @lih mo, senseicgs death | 
1 eenet eufler thie! Here, ror ky wall, 
® etter these braina, of dal) them Ie Montford 


About an hoar before the storm baret 
the teland, (haries Va , the victim 

of hie own diabolical passions, reached it | 
enseen and anolwerved 

* You will await my retarn here,” he said, 
as he was moving away = *' 1 must be back 
in Glenleith before morning 

“Dent knew ‘bout that,” said the boy 
who bed taken him over, * there « an awful 
storm rising, bul if you aint afeared to ven 
tare I ain't 

Mr Vaughan glanced at the dark, entlen 
sky bat what wae the storm witheat com 
pared with the storm within’ Leave the 
vland he must before the morning, so he 
replied 

1 must go back, let it storm as it will 
You oan remain here, sheltered ander these 
rocks, till | come back 

And wrapping bis 
moved ewiftly away 
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cloak aroand him, he 
and concealed himeelf 


ent 


} behind sume overhanying rocke to await the 
reenlt 
| The apt where he awtemad om manded «a 
: | view of the ena on all sites and, therefore 
when in the deepening gloom, some hoare 
after, he eae @ buat approach the tele, con 





taining the form « 
single doult as to who that womar 
(oh, the demoniac look that his face wore 
al thet inetant Hie face, upturned to the 
bleak light, wae that of « flend 
Blinded by hie passions, be did not ob 





serve, as ine calmer moment he might have 
dome even in the gloom, the difference be 
tween thie tall figure and that of hie wife 
He only saw 8 women landing on the tale, 
prasins up the rocks, ated disappearing tn 

e darkness and ehe bat Panny would 
have ventured to the isle that stormy night! 

When the night fell in more than Egyptian 
darkness, scoompaniod by wind, lightning 
and rain, be made hie way blhodly through 
it all to the trysting place and, sheltered 
behind « friendly rock, he crouched down 
libe « panther waiting for ite prey 


*Mhe will bet come in thie storm she 
conpet you will wait in vain, said the 
votee of reason, trying falutly to make itself 
beard 


‘be will come — abe wil! eaid jealousy 
“she hae braved the storm to come to the 
vwleed. and, though fre should fall from 
Heaven, she will heep her tryet Wait’ 
wait’ and you will have your revenge 

And the demon votce copy aered 


a atm 


ci Meantime, bow went the night in the 
& 
widow & oot 
When, wet, dripping, seated through, 


Frits reached the cottage, his fret care was 
te change hie wet clothes and seat himself 
at the table, where @ smoking supper awaited 


tim 
Mre Hen held up ber bande tn wonder and 
amarement when she lheant that Ilelene had 
braved ai! that furious storm, to come to the 

vale 
The girl must be clean crazy ahe 
ejacuiated, to venture on the stormy sea 
such «a night Ido wonder though, what 


broaght Mise Helene bere to night 
* Dane said Prite, speaking with his 
mouth full of cake she was talking eort 
© orazy im the boat) Perhaps she thought 
thet Mr Clinton eas here 
Joanie, whose white Sowers were, as uenal, 
fying busily, ae she pled her needle, sud 
denly flushed t the temples, and then grew 
paler than before Si knew whet had 
brought Helena to the island, though she 
had hantly fancied she would have ventured 
vat in suck « storm 
“(bh | eish a hed been clear to night, 
abe thought, Lfting her heal, and listening 
antiousiy to the howling Lompest 
Livan, trae to bis promine, had faithfally 
delivered Clintons pote to Jessie, anul 
served Hat ewuld Ae come tp all this storm | 
Rome vague rumer hed reached ber ear 
thet Mise Macdonald, the beauty aad heiress, 
was soon te be the bride of Herbert Clinten 
She did bot Leheve ll it was too monetroaa, 
th dreadfal the bare posutulity of such « 
ting wee madden Hat Helena loved 
him, and maght -beneh hopes thet could not 
be realised and Jeame felt it her duty, des 
= Ler promise, to pat an end to all these 
oper, vnce and forever, by proclaiming 
their warnage Therefore, she had seized the 
fret opportanity, and sent the note before 
mentuse! by Captas Mecdonald 
aj ~ Well, anid the wore of Mra Ben, at 
. 2 thie jostent breaking her revery, as she 
stopped ber wheel with a jerk, and looked 
sharply into Jesmesface “1 would lke to 
know whats get inte you to-night. Here I've 
| asked you three blessed times to hand me 
that there gownd, and you don't mind me no 
more than if l was the cat BS pose it's the 
latest festionm Lot lo apewer your elders when 
they apeak to you. What is the matter with 





| inte her very soal 


| through the thick darkness in search of that moon 


| eyes, no living thing but herself stood onthe here I shall be taken for the murderer, 
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Ken, as abe the bands of ber wheel, never deserts us while life remaina, he seis ees ae one I will not go | ‘* Heaven's worst curses forever light upon | yo ~ bw door 

end carried it over to its accustomed corner. ed the cold, stark form, and fed wildly up to Gienleith. me to Craig's Kad.” him!” he hissed, feresly. “That be— the kitchen Evaa 

Gted of the permiasion, Jeatie arose, and the beech, bearing it in his arme. | Regarding him for s moment with his be who has caused me to do what I have entered it, 

began arranging ber bed ve the wooden settle Bet jest then —hed the infernal regions customary vacant stare, the boy, without & done —should happy, flattered, and be not spare time to try 

in the kitehen, where che dept, and Mre up their hosts to pursue bim?-« word, tarmed the boat in the direction indi- loved, while 5-4 cies Bo deere to mad easy means, co ome 

Kea, whe preferred sleeping by herself, aman Gaken, Roving Re Selee & 2 Semen, cated. ' pess—ehoald be doomed to a life of torture ' water that 

sought her where, by the com- revealed by the q flashes of sho city cmp ap eSteng Sp ns They tell as of bell! I doubted its exist niously dashed it 

bined effects of heart and « clear com- came f toward him, her uncovered before they reached ‘ And ence once; I do so no longer—for | feel al- , completely. 

science, she was sun in the land of dreams. crvcamlag the gale, her wild eyes glaring ‘baries Vaughan having the boy, dis- ready some of ite torments.” The shook aroused him, as well it might; 

Relieved of the presence of the inqaisi. with the fires of madness. mised him, and ssantered about the town Aa6 eng oun, eating So emanies feeb bis | and tego See of mingled rage 
| tive old , Jeune herecif in her Her eyes fell upon bim and until the business of the day would begin. face wore, would not have doubted his words | and terror, Evan eat upright ‘a bas 
bet ee ead softly opened pasden 96 Gocau tatent, ons Hae Gudetty Go ete Sep © Si om at that instant. Eatering « livery-ctabie, be aa S Gee 9 the light 
the door The storm was at its height, and oer aoe, i oes ae Se on their way to their daily passed him | hired « bores and gig, and immediately | of the lamp that in hie 
the sudden entrance of « rush of wind and maurder'” thet pealed ve the i> gosh, Saw ene ae See mS started in the direction of Gienleith. “Ob,” wae hie first br 
vain coat all the lease articice lying chews of the stare, che Sod the directs — 2 S> Se gare pacing | wo Gueied he coming count, ond Ge | geen Ce © So SEES Une © wt. 
whirl the room. acdonald r be were hast- false he would have to act é nate’s warning |” 

bebe to venture oat in euch « That ing ery, that awfal . ening for life or death. noticed this ye = by some inward power, | * Hesb, bush, Evan, for Heaven's sake! 
storm bat had the tempest twice as drove the spark of reason from mad. scrutiny at lest, and slackened his rapid over which he bed no control, he whipped It's only me, your " anid Helena 
wildly, the falthfal, loving child.wife would dening brain. With « perfect yell of terror, strides, muttering inwardly | and lashed the horse in a sort of frenzy of patting one little white over his huge 
beve braved it all to meet bim abe loved he flung his lifeless burden on the rocks, and * This will never do. I m not allow | impatience to be there. On he flew, his mouth. ‘Get and dress yourself os 
F.zerting all ber strength, she chuwed the door fled, a4 if pareued by the avenger of blood, my feelings to carry me away thus. I mast horse foaming and recking with sweat— | aickly as and join me in the 
after her, without aroasing the sleepers, and from the spot be calm, or I may be suspected. Nothing houses, people, streeta, passing with the Eitcchen, where 1 will walt until you come.” 
juitted the house she was destined never to —_—-— bat coolness will save me now.” velocity of « dream, and yet all too slow for | And without waiting for the host of ques. 
enter more. CHAPTER XXt Turning down the collar of bis cloak, and the burning, maniac impatience that wascon- tions she saw hovering on his 

On throggh the falling rain, the drivi pushing up bis hat, that the cool mo suming bim. passed out to the kitchen to wait him. 
wind, the vivid lightning, she shanged Retween the ena ting of @ feartul deed air might fam his feverish brow, be ta He reached Glenleith, and his With teeth chattering, and with 
making her way blindly through it all. It was oe SS ee, See in the direction of the Glenleith Hotel. | panting horse to the care of an terror, Evan proceeded, with trembling fin. 
wall che baew the seal cho wen woveruing, ike the phantasmea of « oe... The door had just been opened, and the | within half a mile of the , he set to draw on his clothes. Without wait. 
and could pursue ber way ae well at mtd rooms had that dreary, uncomfortable look | out for it at a rapid walk Ten minutes to make a very elaborate toilet, he 
night as at noonday, or abe had never been With blood on bis hands, with horror, in- large, lonely rooms always wear in the gray broaght him to it, and in spite of his haste, out to the kitchen, where Helena wait. 
able to follow that tortacus, winding, rocky sanity, and wildest woe in his eyes; and, dawn of morning. A yawning waiter, half | be paused, as its sober, gray front and ing in a fever of im oe. 
path ob, worse, far worse, with the dreadful mark asleep, passed him, staring with lack-lustre | green window-shutters rose ‘ore him, ** Miss Helena!” he exclaimed, in tremb. 


Hat, shrinking, aod blinded by the rain, at 
times she was forced to stop, and cover her wretched man fled hating himeelf, his alip-abod, frizzle-headed chambermaid ut- 


face in her mantle. and anon, at some more crime, the earth and Heaven— only longing to tered « faint scream as her eyes fell on his 
farious blast thet would heve whirled her fly far away, where human eyes wo never hagyard face and wet garments 

away as Uwugh she had been « feather, she more behold him, clutching bis breast with ‘Let me have « private room immedi- 
grasped some projecting rock of tree, to his pale, talon-like fingers, as if to tear ately,” was his command to the waiter. 
prevent herself from being blown over the hence his agony and remorse “You, sir; thie way, sir,” said the man, 
erage = but etill abe toiled on to her deatina 
thon 

“Will he be there’’ she said, wildly 
"Ob, if after all he should not come lt 
scoma madness for me to expect him in each 
a storm. bat if he should, it woald vever do 
for me to be absent Oh, saints in heaven, 
what lightning she said, aa, pale with tor 
ror, she hid her face in her hands 

Hat there was bo time to pause 
he might be waiting for her on the beach 
and still om through night and rain and Midnight approached, and the storm began 
storm she pressed, antal at leat, drenched, to abate, the rain ceased to fall, and the 
dripping, and totally exhausted, she yamwed mighty waters began sullenly retresting from | gan to feel cold and chilled, though in the 
the wet, slippery leach the shore 

Half ‘oot with cold and exhaustion, she Hut still the stricken man ley prone onthe not observed it. 
sank on @ rock, and cowered beneath the ground, dead to everything above, around, and spreadi his cloak and outer clothes | Reeling un: Aily, os 
pitiless blast. The dall booming of the waves about him, with that gnawing, unutterable before it to dry, he threw himself on the 
pear sent « thrill of nameless awe and horror remorse at hia heart couch to try and lose the maddening reool- 

Another hour waned. The clouds roiled | tion in sleep. And there, before him on the sofa, sup- 

Hhe could not long sit there exposed to the away, the ane had ceased, the wind Totally exhausted by fatigue and excite- ported by her little pale face | 
peltings of the storm, so, wrapping her abated ite fury, and the troubled, heaving ment, he succeeded at last, but only to re- | out from Fagan ae. of floati ld ne 
mantle still more closely around ber, she waves were slowly calming down. And, sud- | act in his dreams the catastrophe of the pre- | with a look of beseeching entreaty to be for- 
rose with @ shiver, and strove to pierce | denly, from behind e cloud broke forth the | ceding hours. given, lay she whom he buried for 

brightly, gloriously, grandly shed.  Ayain he saw the lifeless form of his mar- ever cader the wild waves. For en iastent 
— her soft, silvery radiance over sea and | dered wife lying stark and rigid at his feet; | he stood paralyzed, speechless, with ashen 
lan< then would flit befere his Lorror-strichen | face and dilating eyes. Then the last 

For the first time, the marderer ventured | yaze the ghoatl rition of the isle, with its | glim of hope and reason fied, and with a 
to look up. Morning was near at hand, and wild, terrific brick of ‘ Murder!” then the | terrific ory, that froze the life-blood of the 
must not find him at the scene of the | gallows, the coffin, the hangman, with all the | hearers, the wretched man fell senseless on 
traged fearful paraphernalia of the felon's death, | the fivor. 

* What in to be done next?” was the | would rise in ghastly array before his dis- 
thonght that arose throngh all the distract. torted imagination. He could feel the very 
ing rash of grief, horror, and remorse. | rope encircling his neck, and by some 
‘Bhe will be missed and if I am found | strange contradiction his wife, bright beau- 
tiful, and happy as he had first known her, 


through him 
It was no time 


rang. 
The summons was answered by Jane. 


and uprooted trees on, on, still on, unable 
to stop, till at length be sank exhaasted be 
neath a bhage pile of rocks some distance 
from the p ok The waves were wildly, 
madly cannonading against the rocks, ax if 
they would tear their way to where he lay, 
and bodily engulf him , bat he heard noth. , 
ing save that unearthly ery of ‘Marder’ 
even bow saw nothing bat the cold, still face and life 
leas form of bie murdered wife 


of so atrange-looking an individual. M'Oalmont coming down-stairs. That 

He ushered him into a neat, comfortably- lady's pleasant, cheery face wore a 
furnished room, and Vaughan threw himself gnus 
inte a chair, and said 

“Light a fire here, and bring me up e 
cigar and a cup of strong coffee. 

‘A fire, sir?” said the waiter, surprised 
at anch a demand in summer. 


mowent startled him out of his composure. 
“Is my 


coboking 
enough?” said Vaughan in « tone that sent 


the man hastily from the room. 
With his garments soaked through he be- | cause. 


held open the door for him to enter, ascrib- 


A fire was soon kindled, tually terrified the good minister's wife. 


| her and entered the parior. 
| 


loved form 

In vain! The gloom of Hades could not 
be deeper than that which enveloped every 
object 

Hut at that instant there came a flash of 
lightaing, laminating for a single instant, 
withe if ©, unearthly glare, the bleak, slip 
pery shingles, and revealing the black, heavy 
ing sea, with ite foam-crested billows noth 
ing more! Ae far as she could strain her 


CHAPTER XXII. 


And she was gone, and yet they breathed, 
But not the breath of human life 


shore and stood amili adjusting it, and stranger A serpent round each heart was wreathed, 

“Ob! why does he not come!” was her And a shaddering spasm closed the sen. still, he Gels to eunpeian of secing her there. And stung their every thought to so 
heart's agonized cry. “ Does he not know, tence He heard the fatal + given, the drop ee " 
in spite of storm and tempest, I am await Hie rose to hia feet, bat tottered so he «liding from beneath his feet, and, with a) And how dawned that morn on Macdon- 
ing ie here? could hardly walk, and, as if hurried by shriek, he sprang up, the cold perspiration | ald's Castle? How on the widow's cot? 


starting vat from every pore. | With that appalling shriek, that most ter- 
**Great Heaven! am I never to lose the | rible of all cries, that unearthly scream of 
recollection of that last fearful night, and | murder ringing in her ears, Helena sprang 
my more awful crime? Ob, for the fabled | from ber sleepless couch, and while her very 
waters of Lethe to drown recollection! | heart thrilled with horror, waited for what 
Must I forever go through the world with | was to come next. 
this mark of Cain—this red-hot brand of | Through the lonely, silent old house it 
murder on my face as well as on my soul?) echoed and re-echoed like a knell of doom; 
Saints in Heaven, should this dream prove | but it was not repeated. She could hear the 
true!” wild wind rushing throngh the open door, 
The guilty man paused, while his whole awakening strange, ghostly noises through 
frame shook, and his teeth chattered as though | the high, empty rooms, but nothing else. 
he bad the ague. What had happened’ What was to be 
** And yet it need not, unless this paltry cow-| done? Was it only fancy? Had she been 
ardice of mine betrays me,” he again cried, | dreaming, and was that cry of murder only 
starting wildly op, and pacing through the | a delusion, after all ?” 
room. ‘How many murderers walkintbeopen | No, it could not be; for just as she was 
sunshine, in the broad face of day, through | beginning to think it was only the effect of 
the very heart of our most crowded cities, | fancy, she distinctly heard footateps flying 
with impunity’ It only requires nerve, | up the stairs—a light, fleet step that paused 
courage, boldness to face the worst, and 1 at her own door. 
ean defy Satan himself and all his hosts. There it halted, and Helena’s heart stood 
| Othera have committed murder before me, still, It was bat for an instant, then the 
| without any provocation to excuse them, and same piercing cry of ‘‘ Murder!" rang 
it troubled them not. Why, then, should I, | through the lonely house once more, the 


some uncontrollable impulse, took the road 
leading to the beach 

He reached the spot where, in his first 
will impulse of terror, he had dropped the 
but far beyond that the waves had 
awept 


Another flash of lightning, revealing the 
dark, deserted beach, the wildly shrieking 
oooan, anda pair of gleaming, serpent like 
eyes, watching from behind a rock reveal 
ing the slight, delicate form of a female boty 
standing alone on the shore risen, and the lifeless form was gone 

“Ob. he will not come! Tknow it! Shall away by the boiling waters 
1 stay here longer, or shall | go home? A groan, so deep and bollow that it seem 
thought Jessie, in an agony of doubt ed rending his very heart, broke from his 

Ntull another blue, lurtd blaze of lips at the sight his murdered Fanny had 
And now, looking ap, she uttered a ery of found a wrave in the sea 
joy, for the tall figure of a man wrapped in A footstep behind met hia ear, and in ter 
descending the rocks, ror he tarned to fly; but seeing only the 
half witted boy who had brought him over, 
he restrained himeelf, and stood «till 

liven through the dull mist of his clonded 
brain, the ghastly face before him «track 
terror to the boys soul And well it might 
for with that white, death like face, branded 
with a look of unutterable horror, thore 
ashen lips, sunken, collapsed cheeks, glazing 
eyes, shuddering form, and trembling banda, 
he looked like a corpse galvanized for a mo- 
ment into a hideous semblance of life 

The words he bad been about to say died 


laine 





a cloak waa seen 
coming toward her 

"Oh, he te here! he te here’ was her 
jovfal ery ** Dearest, dearest Herlert I 
knew you would oome 

And apringing forward, she threw herself 
inte his arme 

He did net speak be did not move only 
he drew a step beck, and folded his arms 
over his Lrewat 

learest Herbert? 1 feared you woald 


notoome bat ob! Tam eo glad you are 


with me onee more 

And ber eneireling arms clasped him on the boy's lips, and with distended mouth, | who only acted in vindication of my wound- | quick, light footstep flew down the long, 
closer, while ber sunny head sank on hie and eyes all agape with surprise and fear, | ed honor-—and if ever murder is excusable, | winding, staircase again, through the 
breast he stared at him in stapid bewilderment | surely it was in my case? Why should I echoing hall below, and then the large, 


* Well came at length from Vaughan's 
lips, in a voice wo hollow that it seemed to 
issue from an empty coffio, 

“Whats the matter’ 

* Frightened by the storm ?” 

“What do you want?” again came in 


| tremble and shrink from my very shadow’ | heavy front door was slammed to with a 
Courage, coward soul! The dreams and | violence that made the old house shake, and 
fancies of a disordered brain will pass away all was again profoundly atill 

maid the boy. | with time. When this affair in some degree In one instant, all the wild, 

| blows over, I will hasten to Paris to Vienna 

-and in the excitement and turmoil of a | 
deep, hasky tones from his livid lips great city forget the miserable past. Cour- 

“Why, you sail you wanted to get back | age, Charles Vaughan! Thou hast begun a 
afore morning, and we can start now The | desperate game, and all thy boldness is re. 
sen rane pretty high yet, bat there ain't no quired to carry thee through! Yes, I will 
danger puta bold face on it, and dare the worst. 

lake a man ia @ dream Vanghan passed And now Satan—for on thee alone dare | 
his hand across hia brow, as though to clear | call now —help me in this extremity, if ever 
away aclond. Again the idea of self preser- | thou didst help me before |" her very soul at the thought. 

vation, ‘the first law of nature,” rose be- He paused before the glass with clenched Shaking as with an ague fit, for an instant 

fore lim, overcoming every other feeling. hands and teeth, and almost started to see | she poms be upon the floor, her face hidden 

His eyes wandered mechantoally to the fatal the wild, flerce look his ghastly face wore. | in her hands, while memory recalled the tale 

apot, and he turned away with a shudder His long elf looks fell in wild disorder over 

Can we reach Glenleith before morning | bis face and neck, and added to the haggard 
breaks’? he asked pallor of his countenance 

“TE think so, ** This craven face will never do, ‘be said ; | 
start now **T mast compose it, And this dishevelled 

‘Lo you think there is any danger hair mast not hang thus disordered. She 

“Dont think thereis > youll be apt to be ased to twine it roand ber fingers once,” he 


With the storm within and the storm with 
out, he heard not, heeded not the name of 
Nertert Wat another flash of Heaven's fire 
showed him a alight, slender form, with the 
shining golden hair of his faithlona wife 

And vow for the fret time she noticed his 
strange silence, and lifted ap her sweet face 
in surprise, saying 

What is the matter? Why do you not 
epeak tome? What have I done? Ob, Lam 
eo sorry if Lhave angered you. What, what 
have I done?) Oh, indeed [love you more 
than life 

His teeth closed together with a galvanic 
apap, bis eves were like two living coals set 
in « ghastly skull, and bie hand clutched 
something within the folds of his cloak with 
a convulsive grasp 

Aud «till she clang to him, aad «till he 
maintained that strange ailencs 

* Tell me whet | have done Bpeak to 
me, or | shall die!” she cried ont, in anguish 
and terror, *' Oh, todeed, I lowe you better 
than any one in the world’ | @oald die 


oatly le- 


rushed through Helena’s mind. 
Heavens! could this be the apirit of some 
murdered victim returning from its bloody 


erer? Helena Macdonald tarally brave, 
and come of a daring race, was yet, as we 
know, superstitious, and the terror that 
mortal man could never have inspired filled 





one of her dark, fierce forefathers in that 
very house, whose restless spirit, the legend 
ran, came when the storm was wildest, and 
the furious tempest at its height, from her 
troubled tomb amid the heaving waves to 
denounce woe on ber murderer and on his 


was the anewer, “if we 


sooner than offend you seasick, thongh, said the boy ‘Waves said, the look of agonizing sorrow and re-  descendanta. 
Iie, then,” fairly shrieked the madden run pooty high bat what makes you speak morse coming back. *‘ buat that time long How long she sat she knew not; but the 
ed man, ‘die, since your own lips have so hoarse, and look #o soared, as if youd ago passed away. [ must not think of it sound of the old clock below, striking in 


seed a ghost? Praps you did, too. they | more let me only think of this man for 
say there s one ap in that old house there.” — whose love ahe forgot she was already a wife.” 
he plunged the niden knife into her ade * Let us go, said Vaughan, anheeding his The thought did bring a sort of fierce com 
One preroing, terrific ahriek, and she sank, words, as be folded his cloak closer arognd | posure. Brushing back the heavy black hair 
writhing, qaivering at his feet in mortal him, and started in the direction of the baat. | off his face and brow, he threw on his now 
agony And the wretched maniac above ber, Phe boy shuffled after him to where the dry cloak, lit one of the cigars that lay on 
unable to speak, or move, or think, with die boat now lay high and dry on the strand, re- | the table, and then rang a peal that presently 
tending eyeballs, glazing eyes his ghastly qatring the united efforts of both to launch brought up one of the servanta. 
face lime thet of the dead hie trembling ber inte the water When the man entered Vaughan was lying 
hands red with her life-blood stoud rooted * Precwous bard time Thad of it all night back in the pillowy depths of a loanging 
to the ground, caring not, feeling not the in the storm,” said the lad, ashe took the chair, his feet extended to the fire, looking 
furious storm now oars, ‘got soaked mght through and wasn't as he smoked, or rather trying to look, the 
Was she dead? Woald that wild, appalling there some thander | never wants to be very picture of nonchalance. It was a mise. 
shriek be repeated’? He listened, palsied oat each « night again rable failure after all, as the wildly gleaming 


proclaimed your galt! deep, sonorous tones, that echoed startlingly 
And clatching her flercely by the throat, 
‘ recalled her once more to life. 

That earthly sound brought ber once more 
to herself. She raised ber head and looked 
wildl Old Allie lay near her, 
b ing heavily, and sleeping a deep, 
dreamleas, death tike aleep. The conscious 
ness of companionship—even though that 
companion was but a poor, belpleas old wo- 
man—brought renewed courage. Rising, 
and balf ash d of her sup N fears, 
she walked to the window and looked out. 

The storm had passed away, and the moon 





with horror, Naeaght met his ear but the The boat was pitohing and tossing wildly eyes still testified was shining brightly, lighting up with her 
shrieking of the warring elements on the heaving waves, threatening each mo- ** Breakfast,” he said, briefly to the bowing calm, pale radiance wt Je “ 

Just at thet instant there came a blaze of ment to capmaze; bat Vaughan, lo«t to all waiter. the scene of deepest darkness and wildest 
lightning, as though Heaven and earth were sense of personal danger, sat striving to * Yea, sir, What will you be pleased to storm. Her eyes wandered over the island; 


diapel the cloud of horror and remorse from have, sir ’” 
bis mind, and answer the momentons ues- ** Anythi coffee—eggs and bacon. I 
ton “What w ito be done nest’ His don't care whet only be quick!" 


all there was still and serene. From thence 
they strayed over the boundless sea, and 
suddenly rested on an object that banished 


ow fire, and he beheld that little, obild like 
form lying stiff and id at his feet, the 
head falien beck, the biue lips i, an 





if from them the quivering soal i taken wife would sesuredly be missed. How was The man disappeared, and resently re- all fears of sare) viait and brought 
ite Might, the arme lying limp and lifeless ber sudden disappearance to be accounted turned with fragraut coffee, delicious ham, | with it a new alarm e 
by her mide. the bright golden bair, half for!’ It seemed probable that none bat and eggs It was a boat—a boat that had evidently 


Captain Mecdonald knew of her intended Vaughan seated himself at the table, and 
viait to the isle, save the boy who had drank cup after cup of the strong coffee ; 
brought her over 


abading the cold, beaatifal face, on which 
the pitiiess rain wildly beat 
AU hie jealousy, bis batred, passed away 


with that pitiful sight, and the passionate dark, dangerous beach, in such « will tem. seemed to choke him. that ; bat what meant this midnight visit, in 

love, the ng worship his heart had just pest with the advancing tide rising on the Tae grateful beve: soothed his excited darkness and storm, to that lonely iale ? 

felt for her, returned like a swelling foot shore what would be more natura! than | nerves more opecdity then all bis reasoning What terrible deed, under cover of night and 
memory uf the time when she had left that she bad been aconlentally overtaken, and philosophy had done tempest, had been perpetrated this bt? 


The ‘ 
home and frends and all, to fy with him and swept away by the rapid rising of the Drawing out his watch, and perceiving it | 
when she had fret been his loved and loving waves’ was after ten, he arose, pat on bis hat, and 
wife, bright, bappy, and beaatiful - came Then came another thought: how was he having settled his bill, was about to leave 
beck in overwhelming force. And now she to account for bis absence daring the night! the house, when he was soddenly fronted 
was dead —dead by bis band’ : * ss _— ref on bis wife by Captain Maloolm Macdonald, who came 
“Oh, Heavens! what have l done! ( told any « jomates parsonage up the outer stepa, at some- | ind 
my wife, my wife-my beaatifal murdered of their angry parting and his brutal blow— thing bad occurred ple ee | there was 7 in the — belief that 





Fenny! Ob, what have I done? My love, she had too much for that-and they For one moment the guilty soal of V | There was no ti heaitat k 
loud live for me once more! ocvnld eamiy be to believe that sudden han quailed before the bok bright glanse asuh te eouemed” tea eee 

tha, cho ts dead and I om hor manderer ’ business hed called him away. Doubtless, of the captain's eye. For one mo-| to assist in it. He ~~ oa 
And with a abriek of agony, the wretched they would think it strange be hed not told meant next he looked up and met wing of the building ioe 
man fell prone on hie face bende ber. them before going; but as be bed already | hie gase with one of deep, sullen bate. t be cunsaiea f to oe ea 
Bat now there came another sound, more scquired « character for eccentricity from ee EE, , the young cap. j 7 we 8 — 
terrible than all ese Swollen by the beavy bus my reserve, it would be readily set tain am one 8 into ay ay ‘ hazardous A. 4 —_ 
rain. the see was rising on the island | down to that He had business at © | the street, all fierce hatred and the face of this new danger, and 

With the roar of « beast of prey, the fari. Ead be would go there, remain for some | retarning with fourfold bitterness at the she shook old by the . sooping, 
ous waves, lashing themesives into foam, boars, and return to Gienleith before night | thought of the contrast between them—he her. Allte shoulder to arouse 
rushed apon the shore. It recalled the miser- His plans thes rapidly arranged, he pro-  himeelf so ghastly, so ~ and =A deep as the turned over 
able exsamsin from hie frenzy of despair, | conded to carry immediately into exeention. | this lover of hie wife so | and fell into deny then before, 20. 
and w'(b the instinet of eelf-preservetion that Liftng hte heed, be said, brefiy— daabing. and carelea _ warded her erertions. _ 


to hesitate now—the | 
| worst must be faced at once. Drawing his now—lI greatly fear 
breath in hard, he approached the door and 


On he went — flying over rocks, and chasms, recovering from his surprise at the entrance | he passed into the ball, he encountered Mra. | Evan's lips. 


1 wish to see my wife, madam,” follow me; we mast search the house. 
he manne to say, while every word seemed 
m. 


“Your wife is in the parlor, Mr. Vaug- 
* You, sir, a fire; did 1 not speak plain | han,” said Mrs. M'Calmont, gravely, as she safer here? Come, 


For one moment his wild, maniac eyes | all be assassinated if 
fever of hia mind up to the present he had | were riveted upon her with a look that ac-— 


he had been but, as may be an 
| suddenly strack a violent blow, he passed | : 


genda abe had ever heard of the old mansion | 
Heaven of | 


rave to seek for retribution on its mur- | 


she had once heard of a woman stabbed by | 


through the silent house—one! two! three! | 


cumppeariag in 
and, in waiting on the | bat the first morsel be attempted to swallow It but two persona, she could see 


of Oain branded indelibly on his brow, the eyes, as though he had seen a ghost, and ® | while a vague thrill of nameless terror shot ling tones, “‘ what's happened? Are we all 


| in the house somewhere. Hush, I tell you!” 
she repeated, with a flash of her bright eye 


As that arrested the exclamation of terror on 


‘This is no time for idle ex. 
I only say I think there may be 


clamations. 


of | men here ; if there are, your noise will only 
gravity as she greeted him, that fora 


reveal where we are; if there are not, then 
there is no occasion for yourterror. Come, 
** Oh, Misa Helena, I'm afraid!” said poor 
Evan, in shivering tones. 
**Chut, sir! do you think you will be any 
ive over your fears, 
elena, as she turned 


and follow me,” said 


ing his evident agitation to a far differet toward the hall once more. 


**Oh, Miss Helena, don't venture! Well 
i you do!” 
| And poor Evan wrung his hands in mortal 
| terror; while  entialpated room to room, 
finding no one. 
‘*What can this mean?” she thought, 
|*There was certainly some one here to- 
| night, and yet I find everything undisturbed. 
This is most strange ; they must have gone, 
too, for the house is perfectly still. Oh, what 
could that cry of murder have meant? That 
voice and that light, quick step belonged to 
| @ woman, most certainly ; yet what woman 
would ventare out in such a storm? The 
Jeasie would not come, she is too 
| timid—neither was it her voice. What— 
| what can it all mean ?” 
Suddenly, the recollection of the midnight 
visitor, the fair, pale woman with the dark, 
| wild hair and eyes, who hed bent over the 
| couch of Herbert Clinton the first ni he 
| had spent in the lodge, came over it. It must 
| have been that su ral visitant: and 
| Helena grew for aa instant faint and sick at 
| the thought. 
Farther search in the house was fruitless ; 
| but ber impatience would not permit her to 
wait until yoy to investigate farther. 
Returning to the kitchen, where Evan was 
| on hie knees, alternately groaning, praying, 
and bemosning his hard fate, she command- 
| ed him to get his hat and come out with her, 
| to see if any traces of intraders could be 
| found on the island. 
In vain did Evan begin expostulating. 
| Helena cut it short by threatening him wi 
| her brother's fatare vengeance if he did not 
instantly obey. There was no help for it; 
and trembling in every limb the frightened 
lad reluctantly followed his imperious mis- 
| tress from the hoase. 
| All without was so calm and peacefal— 
all the more calm and fal, contrasted 
with the wild uproar of the storm a few hours 
| before—that it seemed like sacrilege even to 
think of deeds of violence in such a spot. 
Helena took the path leading in the direo- 
tion from which the boat had started, but 
there the waves were breaking with the same 
monotonous tramp, giving no indication of 
any one having been there. The tide had 
now receded sufficiently to allow Helena to 
walk around the beach ; and, tempted by the 
|calm beauty of the night, and ~~ © 
| sense of security in the open air, she 
on until she the —_ Vaughan, 
in his first moment of , had dropped 
| the body of Jessie. 

Something caught her eye at some dis- 
tance farther up, fluttering from a prickly 
thorn bush, evidently a fragment of dress. 
Feeling as if she had at last found some clue, 
she approached the spot, and found it to be 
a white muslin handkerchief, but almost 
saturated with blood! 

A sensation of horror came over Helena. 
| Had there really been a murder committed 
| there that night? Shrinking from touching 

it, she was about lea the spot, when, 
Dear one corner, free the horrible 
stains that covered the rest, her eye fell on 
| something like a name or initials. Taking 
| the corner with the tips of her fi ashe 
| beheld, marked in full, the name “ Jessica.’ 
It was hers, then—Jessic's. What could 
| have brought it there? Had anything hap- 


per Oh, impossible ,” tho t Helena. ‘‘ Who 
| ia there in the world to w she is of the 
Spee nee, living or dead, except, 
i to me? Herbert has gone; she is, in 
all ar. — asleep in 
; am Boyne B- 
br AE A to 
leave to w to | this m 
So saying, to the great satisfaction 
| attendant, who had all this time been can- 


it 





if 
g Est 


4 


& 


| tiously walking behind her, fearfully 
| at every tree and rock, and f. an as- 
| eaasin in their very tarned 
| slowly toward the old hall. Oa their way 


| they passed the cottage of Mra. Ben. All 
was perfectly quiet there ; and, mystified and 
uneasy still, ma sought her room once 
more, to wonder and speculate upon the 
events of the night antil morning should 
dawn. 

} (TO BE CONTINUED. ) 

S@ A Western genius has an idea which is 
an idea. He proposes to arrange church 
| seats on pivots, so the devont may more 
conveniently examine the toiletics of the 
back seats. This device would greatly in- 
crease the value of church . for then 


clined to t his improvement, and it is 
free to all. 
@@ An aged lady in Indiana, who had 


York chronicles the an tly sug- 
gestive of an * uneram: activity in 
cheese.” 
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recent Dandee regatta there was a irace for 
four-oared fishing yawis rowed fisher- 
ie iad ceteel bole, — 
wou 

prize at the 

@ In Minnesota, an Fair 
| Cums peemntame Ger the Cisse on wo 
men. 
| (€®& One hundred thousand 
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CHAPTER XV. 
TER CRACK OF DOOM. 
For a week Olive kept ber 


verness, and then a change came 
fairs. She went to Mra. Grosvenor’ 
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** This Senor Almont 
not, nor has been, the least doubt of this 
Sherwood's being guilty. Since that is the | 
still have any 


| 





**I do,” answered Olive. | 
** 1—then I think I will dispense with your | 
services, Miss Carhart,” said Mre. Groe- | 
venor, flushing up under Olive's steady | 
. * You see I have a social position to | 
, and if I were to k you in my employ- 
ment, people would r that I was 
wrong, that is, of the society to whi 
I belong. I— on oe, See Sopant, Set 
I cannot keep you, for I like you, but since 
you insist on considering pees ente 
t of 





you,” answered Olive, bit- 
terly. ‘* Be assured, madam, / will not com- 
promise your social standing.” She rose and 
moved toward the door. 

** Here ia the money for your week's ser- 
vices," said Mra. Grosvenor, proffering a | 
bill. 

** Thank 





you,” answered Olive, with a 
cold amile. ‘1 cannot think of taking it. 1 | 
may have com your social standing | 
already. In case I have, you will need your | 
money for a consolation.” And then she 
turned and walked out of the house. 

Pe can imagine something of | 
Olive's feelings, as she tarned her steps home- 
ward. ‘If ever a man lived with a demon 
in his soul, Mario Almont is such a man,” 
she thought. ‘* Not content t ing us| 
out of house and home, he follows me with 
his hatred, even here, to prevent me from | 

aining an independent living. Surely, | 
fase must come a time when his sins will 
come up before him to strike him with a | 
sense of his cruelty and his meanness.” } 

One day Kate Ashmore had been out viai- 
ting « ive living in the country. On | 
her return she chanced to occupy a seat near 
a couple of ladies, who, like herself, were re- 
turning to the city. They were conversing 
about some of their friends, and telling how 


this one was oR and that one was 
falling behind, some were dead. 
Ob!” cried the y 


nger lady 
‘* You remember Mary Derwent, don't you 
** Of course,” was the reply. ‘‘ We used 








AAan! 





y- 
?” 


to be quite intimate, you know.” 
a T had forgotten,” said the other. ‘ Did 

you know that she was insane?" 
Insane!" exclaimed the lady. ‘‘ You 


** Yea, I do,” answered the other. ‘‘I saw 
her a week ago, I went to the asylam with 
her mother, but she didn't know me.” 

‘How !" The lady's tone was 
full of pity for ber unfortunate friend. ‘‘I 
think Pied rather lose a friend by death 
than have them insane.” 

**I don't want to visit an insane asylum 





is insane. She wanted me to bring physi. | 
| 

wanted me to write to her friends and tell | 
them where she was, and even gave me their 
names. Her story was pro 
of a brain, but it seemed real. 
me to help her. I never | 
pitied any one before as I did the r gizi.” 
Kate heard it all with breathless eager- | 
ness. A suspicion of the truth across | 
her mind. | 
‘Excuse me,” she said, getting up and 
com to the stranger's side, ‘‘ bot | have 
g@ to your story, and am more 

interested than you can because I | 


tell me everything this girl told you ?” 
The lady narrated her interview with the 
and with minute distinctness. 


** That was the name," answered the lady. 
* And she used several other names. Sher- | 
name of the man she 


, ow | 
guy. Toe | 


i : 
pellet 
fini 
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itt 
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dently a 


testimony for the plaintiff was concluded. 
Then Sherwood was asked to tell his story. 
My readers know what it was well enough. 
Probably not one person in that court-room 
had the doubt as to how the case would 
decided. Those who had doubts about 
a #0 strong and con- 
evidence him, that 
ity of an ac- 
quittal, He had no witnesses to corroborate 
his story, or throw one of soften 
—_ « the hard, black shadow of 
wv seemed to wrap itself about ; 
Whén he sat down, « murmur of exeocration 
and unbelief rose in the crowded room. His 
was regarded simply as a most trans- 
parent artifice to cover guilt, and failed 
entirely of doing so. 

It was a warm, Indian Summer day, and 
the sk to be overcast with clouds, 
and indica! of a storm made themselves 
apperent in the close air, and frequent low 


z 


m of thander, very unusual 


for that season of the . The court-room 





was ing to be env in darkness 
when jadge laded his add to the 
jury. Some one came in at the door and 


crowded his way through the gatheri 
gloom to the counsel for the prisoner. 
whispered, eager conversation took place, 
and then the lawyer, with a face full of un- 
controllable excitement, got ap and address- 
ed the judge: 

** May it please, your honor, a witness has 
this moment arrived who has important 
testimony to give in favor of the prisoner. 


By t leave I will call her!” 
the jad 


vEfir 


scene by a by- 
| . and bad passed Allyn _ 
| ranning toward the scene of the tra- 
| gedy, unseen by him. z= 
| “And the man who committed the deed? 
| 


| Mario Almont !” 
For e moment the silence of death was in 


| 
7 
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etiquette directs them to observe. They 
have a notion that the words ‘ Your Majesty 
| wast often bo ened, end pethage the dialike 
| the phrase. Such persons, w c im. 
| gocestone oso Snowe, eno extane’ by State 


address. The favored interviewer may 
ase the words ‘ Your rey im the first 
m 


i a 











that he 
and schemed in vain. To get a rival out of 
the way that he might win the woman he 
loved, 4 had taken a human life, and thrown 


g 


to him, and he felt that all his plans had 
been of no avail. In the very hour of bis 
> bei biti. had vt. 


tr _ mJ him. He 
felt stanned—stupefied. Before he was 
aware of what was 





en he wasin the 
charge of two officers, and under arrest; and 
when he gave his attention to what was trans- 


pecungeeaness 

cesliB eaten a the two physicians were found 
to be forgeries, as there were no physicians 
of that name. Threatened with exposure, 
by both the legal fraternity and the profes- 


sion, Dr, A had hie tat 
last and they bed artived jut in Uma 


him to the jail, he broke f 
dashed out into the darkness; as 
a flash of lightning lit up the place with the 
glare of noonday, and its electrio fire struck 
a tree standing by the court house, shiv it 
to atoms. Almont had reached the tree as 
electric fluid flashed down its trunk. It 
seomed to wither him, Me stood for a mo- 
ment, then staggered and fell. They ran 
and lifted him up, and bore him back into 
the house dead /! The orack of doom had not 
even then died completely away, but was 
rumbling in the distance. 

A strange awe fell upon the crowd. It 





ge signified his willingness, and 
then, amid an almost breathless int it, the 
lawyer called a name which awoke conster- 
eaten in the breast of one person there, 
and surprise in all other faces, because it 
was like calling on the dead. 

** Barbara (ower |" 

*“*Here!" answered a voice at the door, 
and Barbara Gower came in with Katherine 
Ashmore and Charlie ; while the crowd stared 
and doubted, and finally were convinced 
that it was really the woman they had thought 
dead and under the river at rest. 

Senor Mario Almont started up with a face 
Sey | pallor. His eyes hashed with 
the fury of a tiger's. His features worked 
with an intense excitement. Barbara Gower 
= get and confronted him. A 
flash triumph, of revenge, of hatred 

into her face. 

“ Ah, Senor Almont, you are baffled, you 
see,” ahe She was no longer the 
weak, loving girl he had known, but a wo- 
man, = and , a the aven 
power of a Nemeais. gaze seom 
scorch him for a moment, then with a o 
of rage that was like a wild animal's when it 
taros ite onemy, he sprang toward her, 
with a knife uplifted for its stroke. 

But he was not quick Two men, 
standing by, had seen him w the knife 
from its inside his coat, and, sus- 
ean some intended mischief from his 

ks, were ready to seize him at the first 
demonstration. & moment the weapon 
was wrested from his grasp, and he was held 
securely between two officers who were 
promptly on hand at the scene of this at- 
tempted tragedy. Full of baffled, impotent 
rage, he was forced into a seat, and guarded 
securely. Barbara Gower took her place on 
the witness stand, amid asilence only broken 


to 


y the result | by the dleep breathing of the crowd, and the | she is pretty well worn out. 


low thander which reverberated through the 
sky. It was dim and shadowy in the court- 


| room, and the scene was full of strange, dra- | the lawyer's question. 


matic interest. Olive's heart gave a great 
throb of thankfulness, and she moved her 
chair close to Allyn's, and put her hand in 
hia, and then prepared to listen to Barbara's 
story. 
Lat me tell it as she told it, but in my own 
On 


| words. 


the night of the murder, she had ex- 
Almont to visit her. She started out, 
after dark, along the path by which he usual- 
ly came and went between the Elins and the 
Gower farm, thinking to meet him, but she 
did not. She kept on until she reached the 

rounds near the house, and glided about in 


shadows of the shrubbery, hoping he | 
would come out. She waited for some time. | 


Then s man came out of the house, and she 


she was Not wishing to be dis- 


the suspicion of murder. covered, and not daring to retreat for fear | life may be to them what 
secret of the murder, | of attracting attention, she crouched down | it be to us, if our fondest hopes were granted. 


behind some shrubbery. As she did so, she 
2 Se ae > Se oe from the 
main The newoomer proved to be Al- 
yn Sherwood. He met brent Lisle, and they 
talked together for sometime. Sherwood 
him a pistol which he had that day 
kind of one. Together they 
and Sherwood ly re- 
be easy for one of 
other's life by 


ii 
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t 
an 
the trigger 
letter, and started off 
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d as if God had taken vengeance into 
his own hand. 

Later that evening a party of several per- 
sons assembled in the hotel parlor. Of course 
the hero of the party was Allyn Sherwood. 
Happy and thankful, bat ve and very 
tho tful, he acknow the congratu- 
lations which his friends showered upon him. 
Olive stood beside him, her face radiant 
with joy. 

Lucia Lisle gave him her hand and asked 
him to forgive her for believing that he had 
caused her brother's death. 

**I do not wonder that you thought so,” 

d, “ci if, were so dark 


he 

— me that I wonder there were any 
who could still have faith in my innocence.” 
He smiled at Olive, and held out both his 
hands to Kate, who came up just then. ‘‘! 


cannot thank you a what you have 
done,” he said, ‘‘If it not been for you, 
Barbara Gower would never have come to 





tell her story and set me free." 

“If it not been fur (/od, rather," said 
Kate. 

“To , under God, then,” he said. ‘‘I 


thank Him for such friends as 
you for the way in which you 
your friendship.” 

** We are always glad to work for those we 
love,” she said, her eyes full of tears. 

And Allyn Sherwood, with a man's blind 
ness, failed to see what Olives clear eyes 


ou are, and 
ve proved 


something dearer than most women count 
their friends, 
** Where is Barbara?’ asked Mr. Carhart. 
‘She has gone to her grandparents, answer- 
| od Olive, *‘ she was anxious to get away from 
the excitement, and rest, r girl, With 
| all she has passed through, and her troable, 
It almost made 
| me shadder to see the fire of her hatred for 





saw—that to the woman before him he was | 


the char, 
in the Joliet ([ll.) Penitentiary. 

Atarapr heavy embankments are being 
constructed along the line of the Union Pacific 


Railroad to the track from saow. 
The blockade of last winter will be prevented 
o egneamne ae ae oan reach 
that point. It must be or the road 
on the thirty-Afth will have a de. 
cided advan over the middle route. 
The offi report of the investigation 


imto the Metis disaster throws the re«ponai- 
bility upon ¢ Barton and the two 
pllota, and some blame to Doane, 
the first mate. The licenses of the captain 
and pilots are revoked. 
BASE BALL. 
BOSTON Va, MUTUAL. 


At Boston, Sept. 21, the Boston defeated 

the Mataal by a soore of 11 to 10). 
MUTUAL Ya, ATHLETIC, 

At Philadelphia, Sept. 25, the Mutual de- 

feated the Athletic by a score of 14 to 15. 
ATHLETIC V8, BALTIMORE. 

At Baltimore, Sept. 26, the Athletic de- 

feated the Baltimore by a score of 11 to 6. 
CRICKET, 

At Germantown, Philadelphia, Sept. 21, 
23, and 24 the lish twelve met the most 
| determined o tion that has been made 
against them in this country; in fact, they 
so narrowly escaped being defeated, that 
the opinion of every one was, if another 
game were played the victory would be « 
sure one for the Philadelphians. A promi- 
nent member of the Young America club of 
Germantown offered Fitagerald, the captain 
of the Englishmen, $100) in gold if the twelve 
would stay to play another match, but the 
offer was refused. The bowling of Newhall 
and Meade of the Philadelphia twenty-two 
wan fioent, and Mr. Grace, the most 
dreaded an of all England, whose usual 
score is about 11), and who in New York 
made wore runs alone the first day than the 
entire American twenty-two wasd of in 
the ist innings for 14 runs, and in the 2d for 
7. The playing throughout the game on both 
sides was very fine. The condensed sovre 
in as follows : 


Philadelphia Twenty-Two. let Innings. 63 
ad 


do, it} 

Total, 187 
Gentlemen of England, ‘et Innings, 108 
od do. a 

Total, lav 


England wine by 9 reas and four men to be put out. 


The follow in a brief resume of the re- 
sult of all the international matches of this 
year 


At Montreal the ‘‘Ten Gentiemen of Eng 
land" won by one innings and 140 rans. 

At Ottawa the eleven players won by one 
innings and 110 runs. 
| At Toronto the twelve players won by one 
a oe 105 rana. 
; At don the twelve won by |) runa- 
| playing two innings. 
| Atk ilton they won by one innings and 
| 16 rune, 





| At New York by one innings and 1:9 raos. | 


At by four wickets. 

| ‘The New York World of September 
| says of this match : -The cricket match be- 
| tween the English twelve and the Philadel 
phia twenty-two, which wast n on Matar 
day, continued on Monday, and finished yos- 
terday, compelled the foreign gentlemen to 
put forth more exertions to achieve a victory 
than did any game which they played since 





| Almont flash in her eyes when she ed 
She bad cuuse to hate 

him, if any one did. She has had ber re- 
| venge, and Giod has taken the rest into bis 
own hands.” 
| ** God has been very good to us, darling,” 
| Allyn whispered, as he drew Olive closer to 
| bim. And then he and kissed her 
| tenderly, and a silence fell upon the little 
| group. 
| By and by Allyn spoke. 
| “*If Brent were here!" be said, and bis 
| eyes were full of tears. ‘' He was my friend, 
|} and I loved him. Poor Brent!” 
| Bat Brent Lisle, sleeping in his low and 
narrow grave, away from din and discord, 
was better off than many are who live. 

And here we leave them, with sad an: 

| happy thoughts, with love for the living, 


| recognized Brent Lisle. He came near where | and regret for the dead; trusting that the 


and that 
of as would have 


futare may bring them 


| THE BND. 
| —_—_ 
| VICTORIA. 


| Stanley's Visit to the Queen-How to Address 


Royalty. 
| A London letter to the Boston Advertiser, 
peaking of Stanley's promised visit to the 
| Queen, says: —- 
| “*Mr. Stanley will find the Queen very 
| amiable and fond of conversation. Not long 
Her reg d asked that some remark- 
| tings by an artist might be sent to 
Wisdeor Castle for a day or two, that she 
might have the pleasure of sccing them. 
While they were there, a hint was given to 
the artist, who had remained in town, that 
yy like to hear him describe 





: 
: 
il 
E 


F 


4 
& 
id 
» 
s 
& 


: 


, 


shrink from the discomforts and dangers 
the Arctic Sn, ee, it is said, 
to face royalty on at Windsor 

Mr. Stanley, I not observe, 


gage 


he will scyait himself well —avoid- 


i 
! 


Some people have been 
familiarity with the forms of speech which 


uered all weaknesses of thet sort. | 
of over-confidence and un- | 
re- | 
et | 


leaving es In the recent match at 
Hobok ough the fielding of the twenty 
in this respect perhaps 


| two waa excellent 

| surpassing that exhibited at Philadelphia on | 

| the part of the home cricketers the twelve 
had it all their own way. The bowling was 
ineffective; balla were knocked all over the | 
field. On the other hand the twenty-two | 
were unable to punish the steady and fatal | 
bowling of the twelve. The result was that 

| the Englishmen won in one inning, with |/\ 
runs to . This was « crushing defeat 

| for the New York twenty-two. 

Flushed with this victory the twelve went 
to Philadelphia, and although they achieved 
a hard earned victory and po one thought 
of their defeat--the general play of the 
| twenty-two must have surprised them, aa it 
| was unex by the general public 

Charley Newhall's was more effective than 
| any bowling on the English side, Appleby 
| alone excepted. Newhali actually bowled 
| that prince of batamen (irace, in the first in- 
| ning for 14 runs, and in the second inning 
the same player went out for 7 rons. (tte- 
way was bowled in the second inning for 6, 
and in the first inning he made buat |") runs 
| The bowling of both Newhall and Meade was 
| Very effective, and it is not too mach to any 
| that if all the chances had been taken in the 

field the twelve would have been compelled 
to have exerted themselves to have averted 
| defeat. As it was they had to play two in 
pings, the Philadelphians having secured &.: 
rans in the first inning and 74 in the second, 
| while the Eaylishinen made |')5 in their first 
inning. Ono Monday night the score stood 
Twenty-two, 147 rans in two innings 
twelve, 105 rans in one inning. The twelve 
secured the 4.5 rans necessary to win yeater 
day on the grounds at Germantown, the 
twenty-two exhibiting some very brilliant 





play. 
i quae sepests tt was Go moat re- 


markable cricket match ever played in thix 
country. Its result shows y that our 
young men when rly trained, make 
much more effective cricketers than En 
men resident among us. The Phile- 
phia twenty two are all native-born Ameri- 
oans. These playersare young men of wealthy 
families, who devote themselves to this sport. 
They are amateur or gentlemen players, ard 
if there were three or four such clubs withia 
distance of each other the practice ob- 


i 


tained im their friendly contests would in no 
long time make them amply able to meet 
our transatlantic cousins on equal termes 
The great need of cricket in thie country is 
more such clube as that of Germantown 
Ite members are just the clase of men to 
make the sport popular on this aide of the 
AUantio. rein no reason in the world 
why we cannot develop as good cricketers in 
this country as in Kugland, and the display 
in the three days t at Philadelph 
really shows that we have at least one good 
elub Our devotion to hase ball should not 
blind as to the fact that oricket has merits 
as « popular pastime which base ball has 
not, and merits which tw « clase of 
young men which will constantly grow in 
this country 
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CourierJournal’s river man. ‘* Are the na 
tives allowed to obstruct na tion in this 
way |” replies the St. Louis G ‘ 

Home men make a great flourish 
about always doing what they believe to be 
right, bat always manage to believe that is 
rigee which is for their own interest. 


year an the * nothing-to-wear” season, 





RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty conte a line for the fret insertion, 
Twenty conte for each additional insertion. 
8@ Payment ts required in advance. 


IMPORTANT FRENCH MEDICAL DISCOVERY. 

Interesting to all. Health in a Bottle. 

y Tubereales, RiDtcaLty 
Hernard of Parte, This 


and Pulmonary 
‘CRED with the Klisir of J. F. 
wonderful 
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remety te socepted the most distia- 
gulehed and celebrated raved lana, and in 
constant use in the Freach ff Valuabdle \e- 


structions amd information tne abowe cyt ie 
to all who desire it, by addressing A. BERNARD 

@O., Bole Agen’ Wiltam ‘Rereet, New Tork, 
Post-office Hex pe Yor eale by all reepectable drag- 


RST inducements ever offered to je One 


l t made @900 In one week, Send be conte for 
comico aml descriptive circulars, to THOMAS WES- 
LEY, Kansas City, Mo. - a 


« Transparent Vietting (ards and Gelden 
. (eee for Ww conte, Address, WESTERN 
PRINTING ©CO.,, 


Dubuque, lowa, . oop tat 
3 ) NEW ppnua, AKTS®, and W now Keontrre 
e ( mailed free, Tl 1d 


iKkv. F, WOOD, V N. J. 
MEMICAN UNIVERSITY OF PUILADA, 
Penn, Send for announcement, 
jy¥7-19 J08 BITES, M.D, Dean, Phil's, Penn, 
WEBATER'’s PATENT 


BUTTON-HOLK =WORKERS, 


Patented June 27, 1871. 


Awarded firet premiam at the American tnetitate, 
and Maryland Inetitute Faire, i971, 
Taone of (he moat 


fom peor tant tn. 
rentiona af the 
age! The moat 


er fert Ratton. 

ele Werker 
ever = invented! 
Mo simple that @ 
child can worka 
more perfect 
batton-hole with 
it than the most 
experienced 
hand can work 
witheat tt 
Kvery stitch te 
taken with the 
moet perfect me 
chanical 


machine, 
and will inet « 
life-time, hoes 
away with prick 
ing the fingers, 
straining the 

" om eyes, and with 
ular worked button-holes, They 
Ladies who use them aay 





imperfect and | 
rive untversal aatiafaction. 
that they are worth thelr weight in gold, Over eleven 
thousand sold during the fret week of their lotroduc 


tion, Local and travelling agents wanted every where. 
They sell at eight, and give over 100 per cont, profit 
Sample Hutton-hole Worker and sample Hatton-hole 
Cutter packed in a meat case, with full directions for 
uae, together with sample of oar new and novel ae | 
of canvassing, sent to any address on receipt of 

cents, Orders by mall receive prompt attention, Ad- 
dress WEESTER M'P'U ©O., Manufacturers, Anao- 
nia, Ct, Please state in what paper you saw this, 

ouptl-at 


Men and Wemen Wanted coverywhere to 
take the money for our Patent Hutton-hole Cat 
ter, with e«llver case, Woente—cute H sizes 
solle at sight. Pat. Fountain len and Yosemite 
XX (ic Pens, Samples of all, with circulars, 
post-paid, tor BH conta, Also The Ladies Casket, 
aud other articles, Addrawe CITY NOVELTY 
COMPANY, No, 404 Library street, Ihiladel 

phia, Va. wep) iat 


N “ELBGANTOCHROMO’ and “ILLUSTRATED 
BOOK OF WONDERS,” only 15 conte post 
Address B. FOX & OU., No, 568 Canal Street, 
wepléely 


é 
1. 
New York Clty, 


Payable in New York — 
for sale at prices that w il 


GUARANTEED 
BONDS —ptt.uret if ber cont. on the 


MUNICIPAL BONDS of the pert grade always 
on hand THos, P LLLIN & Oo. 
weplaat Tankers, 14 Mine St, New York, 





tATALOGL BS OF NEW MUSIC sent to any ad 
dress, gratia. Address 1, Kk. WINNKI 
Music lublisher, 544 and 545 N. Mighth St, 


aug). \6t Philadetphia 
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TILTON’S EBONITE CROQUET BALLS, 


As pertect as billiard balle amd warranted to keep 
their shape without oe on chipping for three 
(Croquet playere whe h ueed them use ue 
others 
Prices of the seta, 6%, 810, 814, $14, Orv, ga 
~ singe , PH per veto 
weale by 


K. PHOENIX, Bloomington Nursery, 1. ; 
o &H acres: let year; 19 Green-Houses ; Trees, 
Haves Piamts, Nursery Stk; @ Cate 
wi cts. aulo-la 


yours ave 


LEON TIS, 


hye ger S19 OC heetnat st Ph ale lp tem, 


IVERVIEKW Miltary Academy, Ronghoet v 
wie, N.Y. A thorough-gotng « huol for buys, 
marv-vet 


NEVER SAY DIE! 


THOUGH Yot COUGH 
Your Lbeart Aches, 


** Lite Kemtortng Kast tadin HMemedy 
Cite tetthe will watiaty Ue macmt mheget iv 
M. 1. JAMES SS CANNANIN INDICA 
the only thing apen record which positively ’ 
( ennamption, asthma, Nervous Debiliey, ao! 
Hrenchkitte, Try it prove it for yourself 
It cares night eweata, poeviel tathon of t! 
nerves, falar ot memory, a 
sharp paine in the lange, sore 
aera at the etna h, 
ng away of the tum bes 
4), on three mew tirea 
MA A fe, 1 Mace 
hing tate of Satorday 
eet) ileaw 
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R. DOLLARD, 
413 
CHESTNUT ST., 


Premier Artiste 
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HAIR. 
Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMEH VENTI 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES 
Inetractions to enable Ladies and Gentle nu te 
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measure thelr own heade with ac« 


Por Wiga, laches, 
No.1 The round of the 
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From 
over the 
beek 

From ' 
over the top 

From ear to ear 
round the forehead 
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He has always ready for sale splendid Stock of 
Ladics’ Wigs, Halt Wigs, 
Friseots, Braids, Curls, &c., beautifully manefac- 
tured, and as cheap a any establishment in the 
Union. Letters from any part of the world will re- 
ceive attention. 


Vents’ Wigs, Toupee, 


Private rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 


Mair. not-oowly 





@@ ‘Three feet in the river,” saye the) 


The ladies describe this portion of the | 
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Particalare free, Won T HiNeTe 


Hartford, 
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‘ENTS WANTED. We 
meet for all, either ax, at 
more & reer’ 
there, Seper® Premimcmes 
rapidly snd easily ot work for 






New works by Mase 
‘iwrn A 
ae rite or 
iN, DUSTIN &2Co., 
1 oo 
MONEY FOR rooR MEN! 


MH SALARY of 680 per week to honest 


men and women, \ engage with us at once, 


honorable and firet-clase, Four heeetiful 
given awar te Agenta, and everythin 
P WRRBER & CO, Marion, 0. [sept 


fur- 
oat) 


A URKAT BOOK FOR AUENTS. 


The 


Struggles of Petroleum V. Nasby. 


Iiustrated by Thomas Nast. Intredection by Hon, 


(Charlee Semner, Now ready, 
Pitly Spehken,”* by Rew 


“* Aum 


of 
HICHAK 


AN BLE 


Hoon realy. * ends 
HN. M, Murray, eather 
we the Adiromdecka.” Address N. 
DUN € 00), Roetee, Maa. aad M. Lewta, 
lot 


FREE TO BOOK AGENTS. 


IANT POUND CANVASEING BOOK for 


the best and cheapest Family Bite eevee 


will he eent free of charge to any 
comtaine nearly 508 Ane 


Agents ar 


it 
“eripte-e Dimetra an 
* meeting with unprecedented saecem, Ad- 


direes, stating etperionce, ete, and we eff) show 
what oar agvets are duing, NATIONAL Pt ein tr 
ING OO), Phitledelpia, ta, ool 
AUENTS We have the a 
| 7 ; mate, apd tort baking ow 
| W ANTED. priced machine made. It 
eolle at eight, Makee the 
, ald bork atiteh same as the 
CLEAR priced twee etal 
PROFIT hot ravel, egive Agents 
r le larger prof: than any 
ia company, Address 
| MONTH. for Clrealare and terma, 
| BAKER SEWING MACHINE Lv. 
anioin © Orle. 
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Novelty im Nolstien! 
OContaine a History of 
and Libers! Parties. | 
Coavention and 


ji 


D 


to Introtace oar Justly Celebrated and 
Popular | 
They Nell 


cord, bine 
THR FIN 


COATINGS AND L . ty 
lara, ackirese W. A. HENDERBON & 
CLaverann, Ont, of Mr, Loum, Mo. 


T proptable business, 
town In the Union to sell our Gold Pea, 
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& #ULKLTON, 


at work for us than at anytl 
(), Mtimeon & Oo., Pine 
ne. 


INE 


full tleulare FREE. 
Ueboro, Vt. 


te” PURIFIES THE BLOOD. 
Unequalied for Cougha, Colde and Bore-throat, 


* Made of pure drugs, is 
staniling. 
aly 


AUENTS wanted to sell 


by active 


Katra fne Conce 
WM. PARKY, Cinwamineon, No J 


A vietian of early tndiscretion, causing ne 
bility, premature decay, &c., having tried In vain every 


E OF 72; 


and Poputar Literatere 
the Repabiican, | 

inekde view of the ( 
minor tlokets of ide 


Grant's admin’ 
4 . 


istration, and Queer of 
wanted hy every cies a hor oat 
ra; nr. Ua a a. 


Ga jy 


Y AGENTS WANTED 
"Sunil, alee Poets Rageasetin. 


Kvery Cqcpats A aed Roores, Lo 
qn reaiiap Purtensn =e = tres, Beall tor 
[Uustratedd Catalogue 

Address « 
yin Shee m., Yorn, 
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PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT. 


We wish to employ 


i, bred, or 
war NAL 
A 


PAY RVERY DAY in an honorable ond 
gente wanted for every 


nee free on 


‘545 Main M4., iterttord, oe. a 

‘TH WANTED. - Agents make more money 
pets 

MADE RAPIDLY with Menell and 


Key Check Outfta, Catabe 
. & M. SPENC 


catak 


“OIL OF GLADEESS.” 


(Cures Cramp-oalle in Unree minutes, 

Instantly relieves Kheumation Nearsigis, Mew! 
ache, Palm in the Limbe and hack, &c., &c., and 
effect a permanent cure without fad, 


ont Ai a 


(ireatest pain 





ever . 
NuGale Advertioe: . 


A deoance, 


7 


te like magic.” 


Union 
bottles cured m 
~Mina 1. . 
he proprietors claim for it,” 
, W. Suavely, Agent, Moola, Kan 
reat saving of ductors’ bills, Kvery family 


should have it,” 


Journal of Agrieultere, MM, Lowes 
t in all parte of the 
Mates. From §7 to 619 per day, clear, 


bate both male amd 


t 
CEN ; 
with stamp, 
MAKSHALL & RERKY 
Hann eeviica, Oho. 


10 Per Cent. Interest. 


Rend for oar Pamphlet, “ ILLINOIS AS A PLACE 
OF INVESTMENT.” 


Malied free, Address 
WILSON & TOMA, 


Dealers in Real Estate Securities, and School Borde, 


aula lat 


Bloomington, 1, 7 
POMONA NURSERY. 


The largest, bert, and cheapest Imperial and Co. 


lomeal Asparagus, rocte and seed, lerstine end 
| Hramly wine berries, Mackberries, Khubarb and 
Strawherries; Apple, leach, Pear, Cherry, Plam, 


(irape Vines, Send tor Catalogue, 
may leet 


AVOID QUACKS. 


rrone de 


| aivertiand remedy, has discovered a elmple means of 


| aelf-cure, 
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York 
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Susauan 
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GOOD 
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RUPTU 
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I hemeton, Cae 
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Nassau St, New 
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aoe eat 


(orwtty Dr Sherman « Patent 4 
, 0! Reestway NM YT teed lie for boot 
faye | Reeseesd of caeee before eed afer ure etn 
Wart Beecher case, eters ead portrait Beware of 
posters, whe prewed tw hare beee assistants o/ lie 
Me bee we Agee 


BOOKS FOR EVERYBODY. 


t of Beaaty aud Complete Guide to the 
Hloree Cwner® Golde and Complete 
ola Tricks and Diversions with 
ete, Magician's (uide of Conjarnng Made 
recelpt of 


ta, Ment teany add on mie 
AC KIER & et, ioe roadway, Now Tork 


whieh he will send free te hie 
reve, J. 1, MEREV ES, is 


aa a 


NSTANTANEOUS KELIEF AND SOUND, 
BEKPFRRSING SLEKEKP guaranteed by using 


my ‘* Inet 


and completely, rele 


enabling t 
from thie 


and work and sleep aa well a any one 


relieve in 


It ets tnstantiy 
mm trnmmelealedp, 
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So 


lant Hels for Anthem 
cving the parva 
he pationt to le desen and ale 
dimase twelve years, bat «a wr, 
vented to 
<elpt of 






every Case, Bent by ma 


wice, 6) per Hox, and 10 cents for pnwtage Ask tor 
if a! your Drag Stare, nas. BH TEKST, 
det*ly Kocheetor, Heaver County, Pa, 
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PRINCIPAL OFFICE 
WOO CHESTNE TE STREET 


PHILADELPHIA, 
RANK. PALMER, Pais' AALia C! 
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Commissioned by the Sargeoa-General, 
FOR THE U. S. ARMY AND NAVY. 


DR. PA 


pease of his profession, aided by men 
and greatest caperience 


fh athone 


tion to the bast- 
of the best quall- 


LMEK tees pereonal atter 


More than a thoarand distinguished officers and a 


liere have 


a 
CEA 


worn the PAL MEK LIMBS on active duty; 
greater noambere of civilians, by thetr ab, 


sportant positions, AND EFF BOTUALLY CON 
L THEIR MISPURTUNE, 


All Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the name «of 


the tnoenls 


7 aflsct. 


PAMPHLETS, which contain the NEW RULES 


eOR AMPUTATIONS, and fall tnformation & 


we per- 


ems in want of lomds, sent free, by mai! or otherwise, 


The atte 
fone Lb Let. 


ntion of Sargeona, Physicians, and all per 
seted, la most respectfully solict . 


To avoid imposition apply only lo 


B. FRANK PALMER, LL. D., 


Bove-u 


1608 CHESTNUT STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
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‘WIT AND HUMOR 


ooo 


SOW EE DISPOSED OF THE Carts 


minty three seccess! cots which we heve 

beve deappensed, one sfter 

ether, We would buy © cot, and 

have i arcund for o few days snd we 

would i oot in the yard, on «& 
before retiring. In the 


eft 
tr 
rs 
é 
i 
‘ 


rished around for awhile | 
0 few melodions ecreectes | 
upon the fenee for the 
ing ecjaaintances While | 


pt? 
i 
aie 


A 
1 
i 
: 


. 
7 
i 


oo shell, and eMfized the | 
cord to @ sky-rocket. Le 
mater, end in about « minate that 
wish around among the eters 
hair on her body. We observed 
rocket fell, It wee within « lot in 
high fence. We went ont and 
fence early nett morning, and 


FEEEEEERS; 
eit? 
if- ig 


cock with « singed cat ed to it with 

Now we know why we miased oar 
if we do not souse down on that 
man with the Buciety for the I're 
of Crnelty to Animals, it will be be 


LE 


Im THE CARS 

1 wee in the cars some days ago, 
says our f Jobn, and sat along side of 
a fellow who was as weather besten as if he 
been sitting eit weeks sstraddle of « 
watermelon, trying t put out the ean by 
at it, Weoonversed. I said to him 
Bays he, *' Adolphas 
Rays I, * Your mother's name!” 

be, Mary.” 


E 


; 


amesed, and says |, ‘' Mary, 
Mary! can it be possible that you are the 
rent 


Gays he, ‘‘ The whet?’ 

Gaye I, ‘The lamb thet Mary had’ 

He revealed the fact that he was not the 
lamb, and he further observed, ‘‘ It is all 


a , 
, “Did you ever visit « tropic 
Gaye i 


Baye I, * A hot climate.” 
Rays he, “‘Jimminy crix, stranger, I've 
up e aide hill Fourth of July, when 
oun set my straw hat on fire, and if that 
ain to hot climate, why I hain 't been to one 


“i : 
fore | had time to reply the conductor | 


came along and shouted out * tickets 

Greeny —‘' Ive hone 

Genductor ‘' Money then 

Greeny =‘ 1 haven't any 

Condectar ‘Got a pas! 

Greeny “No, T hain't got « pase 

Conductor" Thunder sod spikes, you 
dant expect to travel on those 
nothing, de you? 


oare for 


Greeny “ You advertise to take a fellow 
for nothing anyhow 

Oondector ‘ How eo? 

Greeny“ Why, down there in your ort 


foe in Oineinnati, you ve got « great big 
sign stock up in store writing, it saya, 
* Throagh to New York without change 

The conductor dropped bis anchor and 
put thet fellow ashore right by a tig white 
post with eome black letters ou it which mead 
C 0 mile 


LOST HIS “ FURRY MAR 

A western editor aave “We have dis 
wieeed our funny man Would that we conld 
recall him 
horse power steam elevator wouldnt bring 
bim back again He hae gone over to the 
opposition paper, and jeers at ua with the 
tNemphant malevolence of a fend tnoarnate 
This te the way it all happened 

One day we made a mild joke, and we 
were much elated in consequence “Ite 
perfectly easy to be fanny, we thonght 
and as the ranning expenses of the Weekly 
are rather large, well diemias oar profes 
swnel bumoriet and be our own fanny man 
Bo we tred it We printed the eittiomm 
alreedy alluded to and imagined, in our 
pride, that there were plenty more of the 
same wort where that came from 

We sat with pen suspended over « sheet of 
paper, and « look as moch like Tennyson 
walting for ioepiration as we coald get ap 
We took down the dictionary, the Coneor 
dance to Shakapeare, Tappers LP rowerttal 
Vhilosephy, and Mra Hemane Poems We 
stared at them and the longer we gaged 
the seddee we felt Ay man that oan @rite 
ap any e@hject lees severe than the Stanley 
Laving*tome expedition, #1ll please apply at 
eur office. Salary bo of jeot 


A CURIOUS KIND OF ZEBRA 

A menagerie man eho bought a sebre 
from an todividual who said thet he had 
jast arrived frow Africa with the animal 
kept bis purchase clusely confined in its 
eage for several weeks, until be thought « 
washing would dy Then he led it 
dows te the creek, and pave it a good serul 
bing for half an hour At the end of that 
time the menagerie man was surprised to 
perceive thet the setras etripes bed entirely 


ut geod 


dwappeared. And now, if anylxxly wishes 
to bay an able texhed an! energetic mule 
warranted to be kind in single harness and 


and net to suffer from home sickness be 
couse Ht cant wet beck to Africa, such an ar 
hole can be procared of a menagerne per on 
who ws disgusted with sebras. 


You have beard of Counsellor Higgins, of 
the State of . who died many years agu 
He was exceedingly adrou in defending a 
prisoner, aud would sometimes laagh down 
#0 indictment for a small offence A fellow 

ope Bmith) being on trial for stealing « 


thet organization i hopelessly de | 
ved 





had a seat 
bandred and sinty-four rooket | hv enham, as they mournfully fullowed the 


black walnut coffin along the platform to see 
| it eafely 





| — the matter 
I 


THE-YAIRY QUEEN'S SONG. 
WAITTES FOR THE Q1TURDAT EVERINO PosT 


| dames hong 
Te the eept yr aon, 
le my cave bepoed the oma. 
My funmtetme . 
My rivers ’ 
Where De queers of af! bat (ew 


The wolle 
(4 my rorby halle, 
Were mate by matere © amd 
The granite dum-, 
The memey Gow 
Th rivers riggling mated 


And when at wight 
The fre-fy'» light 

(reame throagh my mvonteln care 
Viren gabe mecmer, 


Vreven bettie . 
From the crest of | ware, 


‘The fairies @y, 
Te my cave they bie 
Te deere of the meson lit etreand 
My caverns sowed 
Fiem reat te groend, 
With the murtc oo the cand 
Then, mertal, haste, 
The pleameres taste 
(4 my heame bepomd the ana, 
The mmecorta, ties 
(a teiry bie 
(oh), make me queen of thee ' 
LI 
St 


Leaves from a Pocket Diary. 


The Black Walnut Coffin. 


WITTER FOR THE GATURDAT EVENING POST, 


BY OAPTAIN OARNES ' 


They came into the same oar in which | 
I had noticed the couple back at 


laced in the car on which it was to | 
be moved to ite destination 

They had seemed loth to leave it alone 
then, but were advised t take seats in the 
passenger ca:riage 














AN 
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EDUCATION. 
** Hobson, they tell me you've taken your Loy away from the I’ublic Sebool. 


Laspioap 
What's that for’ 


Honsow —-** Cause the master ain't fit to teach un! 
Laxptonn. Oh, Ive heard he's a very good master," 
Honson 





* Well, all I knows is, he wanted to teach my boy to spell ‘taters with a p'’ 


| 
\| 








| 
| 








which was tenderly lifted and carried across 
the platform and piaced in « wagon drawn 


| up in the mist outade 


After a moment's necessary delay, the 





The man wae tall, rather than stontish, 
with a sombrelooking band of crape around 
bie hat. the women was shorter and stouter, 
dreamed in a suit of black with a costly set of 
fure 

1 glanced at them the seound time, for 
there is « nad fascination in the sorrows 
of others that oftentimes brings our minds 
agein and again to contemplate, compare, or 
contrast their lot with ours, They sat down 
silently in the same seat, and directly | fall 
beck to musing Opon my own vexatious af 
faire 

Vor several weeks [| had been whirling 
about with all the vivacity of « little dog 
chasing his tail, and meeting with much the 
same success in my basiness that he does in 
bie cocu pation 

We calculated that we had found at last 
that the nest of government ewindlers bur 
rowed in of near lutchess county, and | 
had been dashing full tlt ound Oo : 
when I was unceremontously brought up by 
a streak of lightning that dotted and dashed 
im thie way 

Of scent 
back to Fuosboru’ for freah trail.” 
take it)" wae my inelegant t 
** Barney's bood winked, 


Qaarry broke covert. Cet 
* Denoe 





I bet my old pipe,” 

Hat 1 got took aa fast as I could like a 
wellordered sub, and was just aniversall 
out of hamor, and stamping along th 
the rough, keen autumn wind, y to vote 





that living, in « general sense, is a bore 
that is, if ctroamstances have placed a body 


|; Upon a pivot mo that they must turn and 


| 


whittle at the motion of any one's hand 


lever been honored with 


lanoboly pany moved along the fouay 
village streets, Like ove under a apell | 
followed, baving first learned that this 7.0 
train ‘would go on, and afterward « nine- 
o clock trate express would come along the 
same route 

Over the lonely, almost deserted street, 
rumbled the wagun, with the coffin protect. 
ed by an oilcloth from the heavy fog, and 
my travelling companions on the other side 
from me moved hke dark spootres in the 
vapor 

‘hrough the main part of the place, down 

toward the wharves key went, and I, gradu 
ally chilling to my marrow in the prickly 
northeast wind, kept in the shadow on the 
other aide 

After three-quarters of an hour they halt 
od before a d lly dark building, and one 
of the men knocking softly the door was 
opened, and I could bear the short tramp 
ling sound of men's feet that always acoom 
panies the carrying about of a dead body, 
and astounded at my own conduct was tarn 
ing away, when a simple, common sound 
struck upon my ears, and started up such a 
problem in my brain, that I worked vainly 
upon it all the way back to the station, and 
from there to Foxboro’. At this place I was 
gladjto meet my brother sub., Kittern. He 
wan jaite excited 

* You got Harney's telegram / 

‘You 

** eats all. We thonght that we had 
holed them, and how the Datch they elade:| 
wm is a mystery, By far the most expert 
gang of counterfeiters that New York bas 
Now, three days 





when | received a silent, sharp reprimand in | ago, | had what I thoaght was cehable in- 
| the form of this long, polished walnut box | formation that if 1 would get through to 


whitted of at the ends, so that one can be | 
driven inte as small an aperture as possible 
At last I pulled my hat down to the bridge 


jof my nese, and dove into my seat, filled | 


j autumn bight wae not coming down exhila 


but entreation, tears, and a forty | 


with grave reflections Meanwhile the dark, | 
ratingly Hiack and ragyed clouds were shut 
ting their teeth together and crouching 
close down in the corners of creation, and at | 
litle way places in the woods and by coun 
try roads the wind whistled and the engine 
ovugbed, and once of twice | came so near 
guing to sleep thet a mirage of coffins with | 
lank, stiff formes stood on end and buffeted | 
me with winking lids | 

* There, Laid to myself at last, ** this | 
ia heathenish 1 will speak to these mourners, | 
for marow likes rympathy. Hut how to be 
gin was the question, for both of them 
seemed wholly abeorbed tn their own sor 
rowfal reflections, Quite « «tir at the neat 
station gave me opportunity to ask the man 
as he glanced fartively out, if be was poing 
ont F 

“Not gate, | am to leave my wife's re 
mains near ber old home in 

“Then it is your wifes body that was 
brought op board to might My voice was 
low and ey en pethetic 

He nodded, hx muoh affected to speak 

A sad journey I ventured, looking 
sharply at the girl beside him 

Vea, be returned, seeming to raime his 
reserve, at the same time that he slightly 
reieed bie bromily oraped bat And ahe 
wes eo young, aod my all 

Hie eyes glittered with such a strange ex 
pression as be glanced at his companion « 
quick, invelantary glance, that I could not 
tuterpret and that made a crawling sensa 
fom fell in my eateror Useues, for you 
know what e wife murdering epidemic has 
got ower the country in the last ten years 

* Was she ill any length of time? ’ 

“Slow consumption, be returned, with 
ageio that involuntary, flery gleam toward 
the girl 

1 was wishing that there was some way 
of wetting a good view of her face, when ashe 
ruddenly and aneipected|y turned =) aarely 
around and faced me with something wo bold 
aud defiant im ber air thet | quailed for an 
inetant before ber Was she possessed of 
the power of divination! 

Conversation fell off for some momenta 
and was reenmed on a different subject 

** Regine to be rough travelling, said he 
as we Lounced over a piece of poorly graded 
road 

“The late storms have washed the track 


<r 
“We shall get another soon, shall we 
net | 

“Tt lows like it, and « fine drizzle is al 
ready sifting outside,” I went on, drawing 
ta my baud and dropping the window « little 
further, Bomehow no vein of conversation 
which we struck could sustain itself five 


turkey, the counsellor attempted to give a | minutes, and so we let silence reign 


good, bemane tarn to the affair 
gevtiemen of the jery, 
a very small efeir | wonder any one 
bring euch a complaint inte coart, if 


i 


rd Why. ' 
sgid be, ** this is | the persens in front of me becoming very 


As we gradually came toward . I found 


testiess, and endeavoring to look from the 
window, as if anything but chace and old 


we are going ob af this rate we shall have | might reigned withou: 


ee SP ow tants Why, I 
Teoullect when | was in college, that nothing 
Was more commen than to go foraging We 
weed to have pper in thie way. We 


i 










j 


‘| would feel better if we hed remained 
with the body,” I beard the man say to his 


ae) pe 

“1 dont know,” she replied, * verbapes it 

te a0 well that we didot ~ . . 
1 could imagine how their consciences 


| might apbraid them, for I was just as sure, 
by the that were exchanged bet ween 


something was wrong. as if they 


Packenbam I could grip bold of them. We 


| ran down, found the nest evidently just va- 


cated, at the same time Harney's telegram 
rang out ‘off the track. Id give half my 
next years salary to know how they eluded 


| us and where they evaded us for to the best 
| of human invention we had a trap set at every 


bole. Comeupto Diss and lets talk the 
matter over 

We were congregated closely by Foxboro's 
beat gas fixture, ander « fading elm, near by 
the Dis House, and our out deor conference 
was cut short by a sudden shiver of the tree 
that sent a deluge of heavy, straggling drop 
on to our heads and down our necks 

* Too cool for a shower bath,” remarked 
my companion as we entered the barroom, 


| which fortunately was quite deserted 


** How large a gang do you apprehend ia 
there connected with thie game / 

** Quite impossible to tell, Probably the 
real workers are few, bat the distribators of 
the spurious money are many, and the hate- 
fullest part of it is that these modern coan- 
terfeiters ase women for tools 
connected with the gang, many of them in- 
timately, and somehow they manage to get 
heaps of the spurious stafl afloat where men 
woul! be less successful, Hut,” and Bit 
tern let hia ciyar go oat, while he gnawed 
his mustache, ‘how 10 the plain deuce they 
got their traps over the Packenbam and 
railroad, this way, ot the Olney and K 
route the other way, is what muddles my 
brain, when all the officials are on the alert 
al the different stations 

His further remark waa interrupted by 
my sudden ejaculation of amazement at my 
vw previous stapidity 

*Thd you ston a hornet? 

lo whieh | replied, 

‘Not exactly -but | have got a flea in 
my ear 

“Now, LT went on, ‘jast a true as con- 
vieton t¢ preferable to empty surmises—a 
man and woman, with an elegant coffin con- 
taming the txaly of a friend, came down the 
Vackenham and route 

* Woat of that 

“1 know by a soore of signs and symp- 
tome unexplainable then, that those two, 
elad im deep mourning, were a part of the 
KauK 

* And the coffin! 

** Contained, instead of the mans wife, a 
due amount of traps 

“Ie tt hardly reasonable Think a mo- 
ment Have you sufficient cause make 
this assertion I should not like to spend 
more tune foolishly. Sam op the main 
points upon which you base your belief 

“It was « langh-« short, trinwphant, 
sarcastic woman s laugh. You recollected that 
I spoke of the fascipation that led me after 
the coffin, how, myself hidden by the dense 
fog, Leaw, witboat being seen; and just 
after the ooffin had been borne within the 
portals of the old bouse by the wharf, the 
woman that | have named, gave utterance to 
that peculiar, uymirthfal lange. Will you 
go beca to a@vth me? 1 will bear all the 
reaponsibiity of defesi.’ 

* What—to-night!—Between fifteen and 
twenty miles. Could we get there in sea- 
son’ Ovould you identify the place | 

1 aaid yea, to both questions 


he vestioned, 


procured a strong, fresh horse, and at eleven 
eclock we drove cat of Fouboro’”. As we 
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munieated our ideas, soliciting their co- 
operation. 

I described the building into which the 
coffin bad been conveyed. 

Ven,” Laury said, ‘third right-hand 
street ap from the station. Old tenement 
house recently purchased, ostensibly for the 
purpose of remodelling into a machine-sbop. 

Eve , aa weap hed the vicinity, 
wan «juiet; village neither wate. 
men nor gas-fixtures. There was no sound 
except that of the waves lapping about the 
wharves, and sewishing and gurgling through 
the fissures in the . 

We then concl to spend some time in 
reconnoitering. Our researches were so far 
rewarded that we found a boat —« sort of 
four-oared barge—moored at the foot of a 
kind of slip at the river-side of the building, 
with the sail stretohed along ita bottom. 

** This is in case of sarp " said Ford. 
“7 . ro something of this sort. Now, 
then, | propose that two of us secrete our- 
selves under the canvas, @ third station him- 
self by the amall side-door on the east wing, 
and the fourth, as soon as there is the least 
sign of life about, unhole them, as it were, 
by bokily demanding admittance in front.” 

Kefore daylight we had ourselves 
as agreed upon, and for along time no sound 
was heard. Finally, | was electrified by a 
sneeze under the miniature wharf against 
which the boat, that we were ensconsed in, 
rubbed her nose continually. Bittern and I, 
from the stern, under cover of the sqil, 
listened. We distinotly heard Ford when kt 
let the old knocker at the front entrance 
fall, we also heard, a moment later, a scuffle 
at the side entrance, where Laury waa, and 
two sharp reports of a pistol, With the 
greatest exertion alone we remained hidden, 
but in five minate ranning feet were heard, 
although the fog was too dense to see any- 
thing, aud two or three persons pounced 
into the boat, out the moorings, and were 
intent on pushiny, off, when they were pal- 
sied by bemg seized by the ankles and 
thrown down. Fortunately for usa there 
were but 4wo men and the woman, who had 
riiden in the train, in froutof me. Taking 
them at a disadvantage, they showed but 
little resistance, Oneof them escaped. Ford 
and Laury s united efforts subdued the other 
villain, who, with oraped hat and solemn 
tone, had acted his part of chief mourner to 
perfection 

After our yame was well bagged, we found 
the coftin in the basement, which had been 
fitted up for the purpose of carrying on their 
ungodly trade. In it were dies, engravers 
tools, note paper, and any amount of cur- 
rency and bonds so well executed as to en- 
danger deceiving the government elect. We 
had four of them, with the woman, who 
had played ont their game, won their wrist 
lets, and wouldn't have to bother themselves 
about rept and beard for some time. 

Couldn't forbear asking the man with 
mortar pestle whiskers and sepalobral sowbe f 
** Ilow long have you been married ?” 

He stared obliquely one moment, and then 
replied! with imperturbable gravity 

** Your query belongs to the conundrum 
colamn, and don't mgnify that we should | 
answer it. | 


—_— j 


A ROMANTIC TRAGEDY. 











Romeo and Juliet in Switzerland. 

An American maiden, scarcely more than 
a child, danghter of an American lady of | 
fortune and social repute, according to an 
extraordinary letter from the Continent, is 
sent out to Earope to learn the languages, 
under the care of ‘a competent governess,” 
living in Zurich, who has also the supervision 
of two or three others. This maiden is | 
about sixteen, and while at Zarich she makes 
the acquaintance of a young man, scarcely 


‘more than a lad, a native of Poland, re. 


siding in Switzerland to acquire the art of | 
medicine. In time an arrangement is made 
by which the maiden is to teach the lad 
Engliah, while be teaches her German. Our 
barrative is somewhat obscure as to the na- 
tare and the origin of this arrangement ; but 
we suppose it was »ved by the ** compe 
tent governess." At all eventa, the ** studies” 
began, and with a result that our readers 


grammar and glossary. There were long 
walks by the brawling brooks, frequent com- 
a v in the new atudy that 











she was sixteen and he twenty. 
mother came from America with three 
daughters. She discovered the natare of 
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Eurrt, (Southern Ilinols,) writes: * Being « cor- 
stant reader of your valuable paper, and « ing 
mock usetal information from the 
column, | take the liberty of asking you a lew ques- 
tions, let, 
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riage, if so, which are they? 4th. Waere can I 
some nloely WRITTEN Visiting © 
will be the cost of-—eay Gity? Sth. 
think of my bandwriting 7" let. It te uenal to re- 
move these arti iee of apparel in the hall or entry of 
the house, It would not generally be pleasant or 
fullable to remove them beiore eulering the house, 
2d, The dress coat te being much worn bow at ever- 
lng parties, but in moet places the frock coat is yet 
cousidered pertectly correct. Sd. The Quakers do 
hot use the riag in marrying, though many ladice of 
the Society of Friends wear a ring after marriage. 
The Protestant charch of Swit dees bot marr. 

with a ring ; avither do the Mormons, 4th. You hac 
better apply to some desler in in your 
nearest large city, who will probably give you the ne- 
cessary information. In to your last question 
(whieh, as you reqaest, we do not give), if the troabie 
mentioned ts y lu one or both cases, each a 
marriage might have serious aw itis pot un- 
common fer @ hereditary disease to pase over one 
generation and settie on the next. If, on the con- 
wary, it has resulted from special and very peculiar 
cireametapces in their lives, and ie pot a family fail- 
ing, there would net be so much danger in mar: ying, 
particaiarly if the disease made its atter 
the birth of the two persons mentioned. Uf courte, a 
dimcase which is new in a family, may become hered- 
tary; aud in the circumstances you mention, It 
would undoubtedly be the safest and most prudent 
policy for the parties not to marry 

Cio, (Philadeiphia,) writes: 
whether any reply has been made to the stric- 
tures in “ Macaulay's eye! of Englana” upon 
the character and actions of William Pemat If any 
defence haa been published, which ts considerered 
satisfactory by bis trienda, | should be glad to know 
ita tite.” The principal work published on this sab- 
ject is “ The New Examen, or an loquiry into Events 
relating to certain poruions of Lord Macaulay's H 
ot Kagland™ by Joho Paget ; published by ck wood 
& Son, of London, in 1861, This considers not only 
the strictures on Witla Penn, but several other dis- 
puted portions of Macaulay # History. 

J. W. M., (Stiver Kan, Ark.,) asks: “ Will you be 
so kind as to give me a grammatical form how I shall 
ask the parents of my Intended for her?” Do you 
wish to address them orally, or by letter? We should 
advise you, by ali meana, to try the former. Your 
difficulty can be settied much more readily and satis- 
factorily by word of moath than bythe pen. If you 
have got safely over the dreadtul ordeal of asking 
the young lady, you can surely muster sufficient 
courage to address the father. If you prefer to make 
your appeal by letter, say: “I dearly love your 
daughter; Lam ratisted that she retarne my love ; 
and | earnestly hope for your consent to make her 
my wile, My means of supporting ber are -—-," &c., 
or something to that effect, 

lononance, (Batesville, Ark.,) writes: “ Allow me 
to ask you two or three questions, What is the 
highest mountain in the world? How are mackerel 
caught, and where? Who ise going to be the next 
President of the United States? Also, for what can 
I get files of the Post for the years 1870 and isii tT” 
The highest mountain known i Mount Everest, in 
the Himalaya range, in Southeru Asia, Ite beight is 
29,002 feet, beiag considerably more than five miles 
above the sea level, Mackerei are caught both by the 
hook and by the net, They occur abundantly in 
mary parte of the world, as in the Eygliah teas, in 
the Mediterranean, at the Cape of Good Hope, Aus- 
tralia, and the East Indies, They frequent in at 
humbers the Ameriean seas, aod are caught abun- 
dautly om the New Eugland coast. The anewer to 
your third question we will defer until after the No- 
vember election, when we shall be happy to furnish 
you the desired information, We cannot farniah 
complete fies of the Post lor the yeare men Uoved, 

A. F. M., (Meaieo, Mo.) aske: “ Please let me 
know throggh your paper, what is the real name of 
the author of Adam Hede, The Millon The Floss, 
a lier maiden name was Marian Kvana, She wae 
married, afew years ago, to Ube distinguished author, 
GG. H. Lewes. 

A Sc necnipen, (Richland, Ky.,) writes: “Will yea 
be eo kiad as to answer the following questions? ist. 
llow far advanced shoukl a fellow who wishes to 
etudy law be, when starting to a law achool? Woald 
a common schoo! edeeation be sufficient? od, What 
books shoukd be get to commence his studies In? Sd. 
About how long woald it lake & person, with toler By 
gved common sense, and who wishes to make law 
one of the etadies of his ilfe, to graduate and get a 
}icense to practice T Now | euppuse you will aay it ix 
Swing to the iuterest he takes in his own education. 
Weil, if be studio bard and taker an interest in what he 
is stadying, | don't suppose it would take him so long 
es one whe didn't care, Would tT" Certainly not, 
Care and attention are necessary lo make progress in 
any stady. Al the same Une original ably and 
taste for the study are important items, and the 
rapidity of a man's advancement depends largely on 
these. With chase study it would probably lake you 
four or five years to become sufficiently versed in law 
to graduate with credit to yoursell. There 1 no spe- 

jai edocation necessary to commence the stady. 

You euly need to be weil grounded in the radiments 
of education, Astor the books pecessary It will be 
beet to wait {Ul you apply to the law school, and learn 
what particular books are used there, 

N. A. U., (Greenville, Mich.) writes: “I would 


| like to have you auswer a fow questions for me. ist, 


Where may [ Gud the history to prove that Columbas 
Was bot the firet discoverer of America, and the price 
therent? Sd. lo ie ZY of 18) Of more than what 
number? Please work it by Qguree and give a full 
ei planation, for | du pot understand the principle to 
work it, Sd. How much corn must a man take to 
Mili to receive just One bushel of meal, allowing 1-16 
for toll and waste? in sulving this problem why do 


| you take 1615 imatead of Li-ld, 4ta, Where may | 


get the books necessary to learn Short Hand writing, 
aud the price thereat? Can an ordinary echolar 


| learn, with ateacher?” Ist, The latest work on the 


subject is the ** Pre-Columbian Discovery of America 
by Northmen,” by BK. fF, De Costa, published in Ai- 
hany in 1565, It would be worth probabiy $1.50, ad. 


| We do got andersiand your meaning. Neittoer do we 


Wiel to abewer ari Limetical prolwems in tals Columu. 
Sd. If a deduction of |-16 be made trom the corn, there 
Will be 15-16 tett, To make it up to a full bushel, an ex- 
tra 1-16 mast be added, Bat the latter frectiug is 1-15 
of 116, Mence 1-15 of the uriginal amount must be 
mided, which, w addition to tue waole amvunt, 15-15, 
maker 16-15. Bat, we repeat bere, we do not wieh to 
solve arithmetion questions inthiecolamn. 4th. We 
can procure pou the Bec vssary works. The price of 
Granam'’s “ Hand Book of Standard Phonagraphy,” 

ork, la, we taluk, 


dificult study, aad news 
close apd bong applicales. 
Aes EB. A., (Danvile, ~~) We rf you to the 


BO@tivw at the bead of the o@r tourth 


pee, BE ‘thing hae so risen in price of late years, 
lost two dollars will scarcely go fuftier than One wand 


nn 
shade darker. 





Fissa.—Your artucie is tiully declined. It is 
evoagh, but too mace in the style of “ Zig.” 
e év net hke our parted two 
enact other's peculiar domain. Let each write im hls 
or ber own nateral, unailevted way, and tha: will give 
Our readers duc variety. 
(Severa: ietters are beid over to be answered tn oar 
peat.) 4 4 
Po ae 
who su mueodb the importa- 
nities of guides whose wd dad not 
SS Se —" Whea 
I eee one approaching,” be, in com- 
menting on the matter, “i at once offer to 
guide him. It is an ides from which he docs 
mot rally in time to annoy wa ‘The other 
day I offered to show a felloe 
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WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
L 
A small island. 
A 
Name of a star. 
A mistake. 
Water from the eyes. 
Il. 
A western city. 
One who digs in the mines. 
A ‘ 
Andy's name. 
An open space of ground. 
lil. 
A veasel of pleasure. 
To repress, to calm, to y- 
To embrace, to a 
Speed, hurry. 
—— letters, emblems. 
. OC. EUGENE. 
ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE GATURDAT BVYENING POST. 
A and B travelled toward Philadel at 
the same time, on the same road, at the 
same rate of speed. Just 2) minutes after 
A passed a station-house exactly 53 miles 
from Philadelphia, he overtook a drove of 
, which were paar at the rate of 
3 miles in two hours; and 2 rs later met 
an express which was proc: eding at the rate 
of * miles in 4 hours. B the same 
drove 45 miles from Philadelphia, and met 
the express precisely 4) minutes before he 
came to a village known to be 31 miles from 
Philadelphia. 
Where was B when A arrived in Philadel- 
ja? and at what rate were they tra ? 
rie, ErieCo., Pa. ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
ANSWERS TO LAST. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—OCast th 
bread upon the waters : for thou shalt find 
after many days.—Evcclesiastes, chap xi., 
verse 1. ENIGMA —** Retarn good for evil.” 
CHARA D E—Cartrid (Cart-Ridge. ) 
PUZZLE—Owen Meredith— Lacile. 





WORD SQUARES— 

L Il. ITI. 
ERROR VisitT BURST 
RAISE IRATE UNITE 
RIGID SBABER RIGOR 
OS TER ITEMS S8BTORM 
REDRY TERSE TERMS 
ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM — A put in 30 
horses at first. A must pay $121.6s, and B® 


$04.52, 


TOMATO CATSUP. 

Take ripe tomatoes aud scald them just 
sufficient to allow you to take off the skin ; 
then let them stand for a day, covered with 
salt; strain them thoronghly to remove the 
seeds. ‘Then to every two quarts, add three 
ounces of cloves, two of pepper, two 
nutmegs, and a very little Oayenne r, 
with a little salt. Boil the liquor for an 
hour, and then let it cool and settle. Adda 
pint of the best cider , after which 
bottle it, corking and it tightly. 
Keep it always in a cool place. 

Another Way.—Take one bushel of toma- 
toes, and boil them until they are soft. 
oe them through a fine wire sieve, and 

half a gallon of vinegar, one pint and a 
half of salt, two ounces of cloves, quarter 
pound of allspice, two Oayenne pep- 
per, three tableepoonfals of black pepper, 
five heads garlic, skinned and separated. 
Mix together, and boil about three hours, or 
antil reduced to about one-half. Then bottle 
without straining. 

PICKLED TOMATOES, 

Always use those which are thoroughly 
ripe. The small round ones are decidedly 
the best. Do not prick them, as most re- 
ceipt books direct. Let them lie in strong 
brine three or four days, then put them down 
in layers in your jara, mixing with them 
swall onions and pieces of horseradish ; then 

yar on the vinegar (cold), which should be 

rst spiced as for peppers; let there be a 
spice bag to throw into every pot. Cover 
them cerefully, and set them by in the cel- 
lar for a full month before using. 

Another Way.— Take small, smooth toma- 
toes, not very ripe; scald them until the 
skin will slip off easily, and sprinkle salt over 
them. After they have stood twenty-four 
hours, drain off the juice, and pour on & 
boiling hot pickle, composed of one pound 
of sugar to every quart of vinegar, and two 
teaspoonfuls each of cinnamon and cloves. 
Drain off the liquid, sceld it, and pour it on 
them og, every two days for a week, and 
they will require no further care. 

TOMATOR® IN A NEW FASHION. 

The following method of i 
toes for the table, we are ee one 
who has made the experiment, is superior to 





over them finely pulverized white , then 
add claret wine sufficient to pony mk 


BOW TO MAKE TOMATO Fic4. 
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